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FF EO % © 0 U.£ 
Spoken by Mr. Dodd in the Charatter of Mercury. 


Mercury deſcends from the Clouds, flying acroſs 
the Stage: te enters, followed by a Servant, 


carrying a Counſellor's Gown and Wig. 
LA Mercure, eguipp d from top to toe, 

My godſhip's name and quality you knows. 
Commiſſion'd from Apollo, I come down 
attend this bench of juſtices, the towon 3 
3 Bere, all members of the quorum: 

o lay a matter of complaint before em. 
The errand's not in character, tit true; 
But what our betters bid us, we muſft do. 
Therefore, appear with decency at ſeſſions 
Tue flole, you ſer, the garb of the profeſſion. 
This gown and band belong to Serjeant Prig— 
And tbii— eur brother Puzzle's learned wig.—— 


Putting on the gown, &c. 


Dreſe makes the map, Siri, veſtis virum facit. 
| So—now to huſineſ. - Hem ! ſi veſtris placet— 


* 


| Piſtol, with yellow night-cap patch'd with 
With Mother Quickly was retir'd to bed; 
And, waking, ſwore, by Styx, be would not cm, 
Saws preparation, pike and beat of drum. 

Of aqua-vitz bawing flole a flag gen, 
Bardolph and Nym were playing at ſnap- dragen; 
Sometimes proceeding from bard wwords to blown, 
A. by miflake Nym ſeiz'd on Bordolpb's noſe. 
With Falftaff ſat Dol Tearſheet, cheek by joll, 
And while fbe m_— bis chin and ſcratch'd biz ju 
Slipp'd from bis thumb bir grandfire's copper ring, 
For love, not for the value, 7. the thing: 

T hen flole his empty purſe; but no abuſe; 
"Twas only done to keep ber band in uſe: 

He ſevearing, be d be damn d as ſoon as truſt bit 
Round belly more with Hal, or his chief juſtice, 
But this is vandering from the point.-Tbey're | 
And on your ſummons ready to appear: 
Pleaſe to proceed then te examination z 
And be attentive to their information. 

If, as your judgment cannot be errontousy 
Yeu take this forgery to be felonious, 


/ 


the De 


blood! 
o P 
ap's \ 
ouding 
end of 


Bar. C 
as in th 
hope yo 


Kb ſplenet 


May pleaſe your worſbip: For gery. which is grown 
To Jul a Hoke as = 22 . The author meaning fraud, I need not mention Fal. N 
J ſay a forgery bath been committed, Your iſſuing warrants for bis apprebenſion ʒ deed, 1 
By which King Plutc's myrmidons, outwitted, And when you ve caugbt and into pieces tore bin, H. C 
Certain choice ſpirits, in theatrick ſhape, Hang up bis mangled carcaſe in terrorem; limbo. 
Have ſuffer'd from Elyfium to eſcape; 4 .1n flagrant crimes the proceſs ſhould be ſport; Fal. H 
Of Shakeſpeare's offspring an ideal train, The law it clear. I leave it with the court. vices ar 
Sprung, Pallas like, from an immortal brain — | 6 , coble 
Their name:] bave em detun but to be brief. 2 with bl 
Shall only juſt enumerate the chief. ; * /o — — Bar. T 
Imprimis, with Madeira ſwell'd, 1 „ | Ir, - " 
7 bere's Sir Jobn Falſtaff, alias call'd Plump Jacks}. © © 3 n of witc 
221. Cond Pipe, a n 8 of N at ls P erſonæ. vis 
ad Miſs Dol Tearſheet, fam'd for jilting cully ; e terras 
The V — Garth, = 7 nf awd pwn, —— 1 M E N. lli-dank 
With Bardolpb, Peto, Nym, and—ſeveral more; sis Jonn Fatorary, el. Ba 
Link'd in a gang, each cut-purſe with his crony, tas Soak: am ill a 
All arrant thieves and Dramatis Perſon Jo ASTER SLENDER. erriment 
Bent, as ſuppo:'d, to proſtitute to ſhame Mx. PLEADWILL. - a bawd) 
Th' aforeſaid Shakeſpeare's honour, name and fame. Da. Carvs. Bar, W 
IJ ſpall not treſpaſs on your worſhips time, , + 1 Fel. W 
T” explain at full the nature of this crims ; Aer n re no whe 
But, pets bewing an excluſive right . angur? 
To bring their mental progeny to lig bt, Cox ron Ar Nrn. 0k out, 
This right's invaded 7 the party peach d; nn, Bar, I \ 
Who, vi et armis, hath th' old bard ober- reach'd; Orviens. 
2 F bis band, do yon ſee, Faancis. 5 4 5 [4 
eloniouſty to ſet theſe vagrants free; Ane hoſts 
 Wihb baſe _ * 3 1 bu o, PING OR A+ | * ſtood 
Tho" Shakeſpeare's property, and bis alone, W.O M EN. wignity F 
Such is the fact. A critick were an aſi, : hf din the 
No doubt, to let ſuch impeſition paſs 3 ; Dau UrsvLa, afterwards Lady Falſtaft. "er gulp 
Nor could a cheat ſo palpable ſucceed, Bz1pGrT, her Chambermaid. : | Cup of! 
But that the captain of the guard con'dn't read Mas. Quick. I ſhall 
Not be, for laughing, the' to ve ſau d bis ſoul; Dor TzxazenHELTY wt! 4 
The ſcene and circumſtances were ſo droll. Wo | an ir 
oſe care 
: ther in g 
; provided 
SR | duld wit 
X SE Wicker in h 
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A C7F ca 
$CENE I. A Street in Weſtminſter, 
the Day of the Coronation of King Henry the Fifth, 
Enter Sir John Falſtaff ſolus. | 
HAT a ſcurvy quarter is this? Not a buſh, 


ood ! my legs will fail me ere I reach a tavern. 
ho—PhoomIt is ſome comfort, however, I 
ip's with my life, The green-apron'd raſcals, 
wing after the proceſſion, had well nigh made 
nend of me. 5 | 
SCENE IL 
Enter Bardolph. 
Bar. O, Sir John, I'm glad I have found ye. I 
i in the fearfulleſt quandary for you in the world, 
hope your honour has got no hurt. 
Fal. Not it's death-wound, I hope; tho' Hal, 
deed, look'd ſomewhat cold upon me. s 
Bar, Cold, Sir John! 1 am afear'd we ſhall be 
1 limbo ſhortly ; for my lord chief juſtice 
Tal. Hold thy ill-omen'd croaking. If faithful 
vices are thus requited, I wi!l turn cordwainer ; 
, cobler, and heel-piece old ſhoes, ere I have to 
with blood-royal again. Ingratitude! I hate it. 
Bar. To be ſure, Sir John, what you ſay is right; 
ir, as the ſong ſays, ingratitude is worſe than the 
7 tk of witchcraft, But I hope your honour got no 
* rlonable harm in the mob: you were carried off 
be terias, for all the world like a dunghill from 
lili-bank by a ſpring-tide. 
Fal. Bardolph, away with thy filthy compariſons ! 


bin, 


am ill at eaſe, and more diſpos'd to ſpleen than 


terment, I pr'ythee, look out, and ſee if there 
a bawdy-houſe at hand. 

Bar, What here, ſo near the court, Sir John? 
Fil. Where better? *Sblood! doſt think there 
reno whoies at court? Are there no dames of 
inour? Doſt think Hal hath baniſh'd them too? 
ok out, look out, 

Bar, ] will, Sir John: [Exit Bardolph. 

SCENE Ill. 

Fal. ¶ Solus.] I would I were in Eaftcheap. 
ne hoſteſs hath a moſt excellent cordial; and 1] 
tier ſtocd in more need of it than now. The groſs 
ipnity Hal hath put on me, ſticks in my throat, 
ad in the end, may go near to choak me. I ſhall 
mer gulp it down; that's flat: unleſs, indeed, a 
| cup of ſherris help to clear the way. And then 
by | ſhall ſtomach it; how I ſhall digeſt it, Heaven 
us! At preſent, both my perſon and knight- 
Arte in jeopardy z my lord chief juſtice, to 
doſe care I am commended, holding me not alto- 
ther in good liking, But no matter—if I am to 
| Provided for, what avails it, who is my caterer ? 
ald wich, nevertheleſs, old whitt-wine ſtood 
Pier in his lordſhip's favour z that I may not be 
"ated at table, or in my by-drinkings; 1 like not 


of, 


or a blind Cupid in the neighbourhoo ! | 
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conſtitutions; grey beards, that never make allow« 
ances for the continual waſte of radical moĩſture. 
'$blood! I am as foundered and as ſore as a blind horſe 
in a mill.-Bardolph | where a plague art thou gots 
ten to, caterwauling ? - | 
Enter Mrs. Quickly and Dol Tearſheet, 
Nuick. O, Sir John Falſtaff ! 3 
Dol. O, ſweet Sir John! We: 
Fal. How! mine hofteſs, and my good veſtal 
Mrs, Tearſheet! ſave ye, gentiewomen both, good 
morrow. | | 
Hoſt. Godild ye, Sir John well L vow and pro- 


teſt an I didn't ſay he would take as civil notice of 


his old acquaintance : nay, tho'f he was created by 
my lord-mayor of London, | 
Dol. What talk ye of lord-mayors and fuſty ci. 
tizens, goſſip Quickly ? Sir John is a courtier, and 
to be ſure we muſt gratulate him now as one of the 
greateſt knights in the nation.—O ſweet Sir John l 
Fal. Truce with your formalities, Mrs. Dorothy. 
Pray have you ſeen none of our followers by the 
way? Piſtol, nor Peto! | 
Quick. No verily, Sir John, not one. We 
have ſeen nothing of any of them to day, They 
are all gone to the coronation, I warrant ;” and in- 
deed we ſhould have been there too, hadn't it been 
for that wicked villain, Conſtable Fang, that, by a 
[ried us to Bridewell this morning. feb. 
Fal. Hew! mine hoſteſs and my fair Dorothy to 
Bridewell! | t PAY 883 
Quick. Even to Bridewell, I can aſſure ye. '- + 
Fal. But how; how! dame Quickly to Brides 
well ! a decent church-going widow and a modeſt 


{maiden, I ſhould ſay, fingle gentlewomanz to 2 
* 


houſe of correction! why, what : 4 
Qnsict. So 1 faid, Sir John. Nuthook, Nutlles, 
ſays I, do you know what you do? ſays I.—Haye 


me to Bridewell, ſays II ſay to Bride well,. in 
deed | a ruputable houſe-keeper, that has paid ſcot © 


and lot, and borne the burden of half the partſh-anp | 
cime theſe twenty years. - {oo Sb. 
Fal. That thou haſt, 
I' be ſworn for thee. | 
Quick, Beſides, ſays 1, do'-you know Sir- John 
Falſtaff! ſays I. Touch a hair of Mrs. Dorothy's 
head, ſays J, and Sir John will make you ſmart for” 
it, ſays I, every bone in 'yobr ſcinz"faye I. 
Fal. And what ſaid the raſeał tolthat ? 
wick. Said, Sir John! he ſtood mumchances 
and ſpoke never a living ſyllable, but ſet Hig vinegar= 
viſag'd catchpoles* upon us; ho faſtened their 
claws into Mrs. Teartheer's beſt kirtle, and tore ze 
into as many rents and 'tatters, as there were in 
the old tapeſtry hanzings I pawn'd to, fit your bo- 
nour out för the liſt expedition, = © - 
e TEST: 
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by 


miſtake of the beadle of our ward, would have car- 


hoſteſs ; of the als half, © | 
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FALSTAFEF*'s 
demallion of me. But we did ſo tongue the leather- 
ear'd vulture··— 1 

Fal. That they were glad to loſe their gripe to 
get rid of you, | ſuppoſe. b 

Quick, Nay, Sir John, I was obliged to perduce 
an angel to convince them we we were not the par- 
ties indicted. 


. 
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WEDDING. 
Quick, A foneral ſermon ! 
Fal. Aye, hoſteſs : for at the end of his difeou 

he ordered me to be buried alive, at ten miles d 
tance.from the court, And, to make this unt 
tural interment the ſurer, he has appointed n 
ſord chief juſtice his undertaker, to iee to t 
diſpoſal of my corpſe. 


4 


Fal. Infi el rogues! would nothing leſs than the {| Quick. Buried alive, quoth he! what, what , U. 
teſtimony of an angel convince them? _ in ail chis ? | thood 
Quick, Aye, 1 knew. how Sir John would take it.] Fel. In plain terms, Dame Quickly, your gr the: 
O. how ſoundly wi.l the knave conſtable be ſwing'd|cious king hath banith'd me the preſence ; and H p. 
for this! a Jack-in-office raſcal ! we ſhall cure theſhe grows a graceieſs prince again, I am forbidden Wknight 
blue-fkin'd runnion of his itch for whipping, I war-Japproach his perſon within en miles, on penili e hand 
rant ye. of being hang'd. Take ye me now ? vick, 
SCE-NE V. Quick, O Jeſu! is it poſſitable ? de to 
Re-enter Bardolph. 4 Dol. Ah, ha! is it ſu? fits the wind in Di you 
Bar. I have be-n looking all about, Sir John, quarter? 3 | our 1s, 
but } cannot find one. NQuick, Well, as Im an honeſt woman, u. m. 
Nuick, What is it Sir John wants, Mr. Bardolph ?| would have thought it? it is a world to ſee! nt for 
Bar. A bawdy-houſr, miſtreſs, Del, And ſo Sir John is in dilgrace; ftill-plaiff half i 
Quick, O Jeſu-Maria! Mis. Dorothy. IJ ak Faiſtzff, and one of us! Ha! ha! ha! pl a | 
Fal. How, firrah! what call'ſt thou a bawdy-|biown Jack. 5 . t woulc 
houſe ! I ſent thee to look out fer a houſe of Givi: Quick. A ſad diſappointment, indeed, Sir John. N 
entertainment, where I might repoſe mi ſelf after my[but in good faith, things fall out ſo cad, and ee. 
fatigief Why, what, you rogue, would you make] world goes ſo wrong, and the times are ſo hard) to t! 
of me ? - | hat here, theie, why, no longer ago than yeſterWid this 
Quick. Marry come up indeed! a bawydy-houſe f day, was I obliged to pzy the Lord knows what Ny fo 
truly! but as to a houſe of civil entertainment, Sirſaway for one thing or other; and then my misff is. 
. 5 here is one hard by, where the knights and tune to day; an angel to che conſtables; and . Tn 
oros, and all the great gentiemen of the court are ſides, this comes the day after to-morrow, when Nr frier 
enteriained, both by night and by day, as civilly as| muſt make-up a ſum for the wine-merchant:; tin E. 
at their own he mes; and by gentlewomen as kind wherefore if your honour would but diſcharge je Na 
to them, | warrant ye, as their own ladies them-| ſcore in Eaſt- cheap; becauſe, as why, your honour pe. 
ſelves. A houſe of civil entertainment a bawdy-| knows | Pick, 1 
houſe! why I keep a houſe of civility myſelf, and} Fal. How's this, Dame Quickly? d betteg 
J would havg you to know, Mr. Bardoiph Quick, Becauſe 1 ſay as why, your honour knie man 
Bar. Nay, nay, tis all one: what Sir Jobnſſerenty odd pound is a great deal of money for, wher 
pleaſes. | poor widow-woman to loſe, ed, and 
Rujck. Yes, by my truly, and fo I think itought,] Fal. What talk you of loſing, hoſteſs! nent; 
for it Km recommends you fo the king Quick. True, Sir John, as you ſay, to be ſu :I hn. 
Dol. Nay, were 1 Sir John, I'm ſure I would I ſhail not be willing to I:ſe it: for the law is oe. 1 t 
never promote ſuch a clown as Bardolph at cout. | and I know which way to get my money. ited, : 
Bar. Ah! Dol, Dol, I am afraid our promotion] Fal. I am glad thou doft, hoſteſs : as in that cali jet a 
will be at the gallows. If Sir John has any intereſt|[ need not give myſelf the trouble to pay thee. Ie m' 
with the hangmgn, he may get me preferr'd, per-| jaw is open, ſay'ft thou? Aye, like a mouſe-t c E 
haps, to the top of the ladder, TS on the catch for nibbling clients. Enter thy ior 
Pol. Why, how now, varlet ? and I will hold thee a gallon of ſack, thy depart Wii. Har 
Buick. Do you hear? do you bear, ſweet Sir] huſband will get out of purgatory ere thou out en r. 
John 4 the hands of thy lawyer. ; tae ſti 
Faul Aye, hoſteſs, Bardolph is ſome what blunt: Nuick. Nay, Sir John, you need not twit ag. 14 
bot as for the king | upon that. You need not fling my poor huſband pur of 
Quick. Heavens bleſs him! a ſweet young prineeſ ſoul into my teeth. He has not been gone ſo lo John 
he vas; and to be ſure a gracious king he is. But though for the matter of that he might have bern ch. V 
what of him, Sir John? | [heaven before now, hadn't I lent you the money nab 
Fal. Why, marry, hang him, hoſteſs —=Trea-| Mr. Dumb ſhould have had to ſay maſſes for hi, 1h 
ſon mult out, as well as murder. | Yer, Sir Johr, you have put into that great be, vo. 
Quick. lam amag'd, Sir John ; why how is this? o f yours what ſhould have got my poor huſtzand np. T 
What a goodneſs! when—whe ——_ TO purgatory, and now you reproach me for it. Ha I uniny 
Dol. How is this, good BardoJph ? he been ſtiſl alive you would not have us d his du, via 
Fal. Why, III ell you how it is. That ſame |conſolate widow thus. You wouldn't, Sir John. Who we 
ungra'eful, ſneaking, pitiful faſcal, we are ſpeak-] Faf. No, I'll be ſworn 1 ſhould not. em 
ing o-, is turn d fan- tick. 5 wick. Well then, Sic John, out of charity, . Pr. 
wick. Fanatick! the king a fanatick ! it were nothing elſe, you ought to repay the mae. 
al, Aye, fanatck. preſbzter, biſhop, if you] Nay, if you don't, I'll pray night and ay ot ye  anoth, 
will. Let his crown b- his mitte, | care not. may be hauntes by his ghoſ!, Heav'n reſt his 19 de in 
Del We don't take your meaning, Sir John, II ould he might never fleep quietly in his gde . Or in 
Tai. You muſt know then, Dol, that after hav-| till he has made you pay me. 5 ane 
ing, in pure love and affect oo, ridden poſt day and] Fal. Go to, thou art a fooliſu woman j we Laer 
nigh! four-ſcore and odd miles, to congratulate him good words thou may'ſt be paid. „„ HAY 
on his acceſſion, and condole with him on his fa-| Quick. No, Sir John, good words won't do. rat |, 
ther's death; inſtead of bidding me welcome tof muſt have money, Sir John. The prieſts wor: 
court, he preached me my own funeral ſermon, os a ſoul out of purgatory without moge]. = f 
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Pick, May ! Sir John, I muſt. Yqu have thus 


Fol, Heigh! heigh ! wilt thou raiſe the neigh- 
thood upon us? If thou art clamorous, I will}. 


> * 7 ; 8 " | : 
FALSTAFF's 
„Sir John, good words are no payment; I can 
nobody to take them : good words will not do 


al. Weil, well, J ſay you may be paid 


med off and on me, a good while; but I muſt, 
uſt de paid, I Mmuſt——— 


e thee ouck'sd in the Thames, for a bawd. 
ut a plaguty art thou drunk? On the honour of 
knighchvo 1 thou ſhalt be paid. Doſt thou doubt 
e honcut? 
vick, Whv, Sir John, to be ſure, nobody would 
de to confi:ie in your honour's honour; but 
2 you know, Sir John, (nobody better) what 
our is. It will buy neither ccals nor candles; 
wil. my land!o-d take it for rent, nor the mer- 
nt for leck or ſherry, But would you give me 
j half the money, and leave the reſt to honour; 
mui a body might keep open houſe, Sir John, 
! would be dvi..g ſomething. 


al. Nav, it thou wilt be advis'd, Iwill do more| 


thee, Barvoiph! forget not to go (when I ſend 

e) to the cathier, with Whom 1 lett a tnoufſand 

1d this morning, and tell him to ſatisfy Mrs. 

ily forthwitt, 

wick. A thouſand pound] 

al, The timey are not ſo bad, hoſteſs (chanks 
vr friend Shailow) but we may yet have a merry 

tin Erficheap How ſays my Dol! 

Vs. Nay, yu k10w, ſweet Jack, I was always 

"ur pleature heie, | | ; 

wick, Thar I wili ſay for her, and a ſweeter-na- 

(better hearteg creature never lay by the ſide of 

vw man, But gooduels heart! why do we tarry 
, when Sir john complain'd of his being fa- 
ea, and was Woking for a houſe of civil enter- 

. 1 will ſhew you the way incontinently, 
mn. » 
al. | thank thee, hoſteſs; I am now ſomewhat 
ed, and will endeavour to reach Eaſt-cheap. 

et a cup of ſack, by the way, I think, would 
de am'(3, [ Exeunt. 

0 EN E VI. Tavern in Eaſt-chcap, 

I Enter Piſtol and Nym. 

Hang Piſtol up with line of hempen ſtring, 

denn rabdit-hutch be cloſe immut a. 

dae ſtiff cramp upon the fangs of juſtice, 

Jn, Marry-trap, we thew'a his myrmidons a} 

dar of heels though, 1 wonder what is become 

vr John. They have certainly nail'd his fat 

Kh, We muſt not venture to the Fleet to lee. 

j!inab us there: and for the matter of that, 1 

de, they'll be running the humour upon us 
too. I will incontinently go and ſhut my- 

D. The ftorm may blow over when we are 

w uninventible. 

| idol diſdains to ſculk. Nolens tis fate: 
*o would lens be incarcerate ? 

„e muſt eat, and money have we none. 

4k true, nclus volus, as you ſay, we muſt eat. 

4 © tarve, like a rat, behind the arras, as ljt- 

„either man, But what ſhall we do if Sir 

de in I'mbo, | 

4 Or in or cut; his follower I no more, 

pes mother is Neceſſity, 

1 * cEmon is an imp of wit, 

* (uggeits, and Pallas doth approve, : 

” ac Ponjardo del Stiletto's dead, 

bor the art of ſelf-defence. 


. 


 ſhovld be plagu'd with ſuch creeping varlets! 


% 


5 J >. 3 
My face, diſguis'd with an uſurped beard, 
Theſe jutting eye-brows turn'd from black to red, 
Shall ſcreen from knowledge, Thou Halt too aſſume 
A bor:owed excrement, and partner be 
In ſtock and block: ſince fighting's grown a trade, 
Pence are pick'd up by maſters of the blade. 
Nym, The thought is lucky. Angels will enſue, 
But muſt we not tranſmutify our names? 
Piſ. My brain's my godfather, and, at the font, 
Me Don Anticho del Piftolo call'd. 
Nym, And pray what did this ſame godfather 
cali me ? WE FO 
Piſ. Signior Nymwego ! | 
ym. Good! Signior Nymwego ! and you Don 
Anticho del Piſtolo? I will hold them in oblivion. 
The trick of it pleaſes. But here comes Quickly 


and Dol. 
SCENE VII. | 
Enter Quickly and Dol Tearſheet, 
4 So, gentiemen ! you are got home before 
Sir 


5 


ohn I ſee. 
Piſ. How tares the knight ? Is he in durance vile? 
Quick. No, by my truly ; he returns forthwith ; 
but in a woeful plight. Francis! What Francis! 
bring the great chair for Sir John, 
Francis. [Within] Anon, anon, Sir. 1 
Dol. [To Nym. ] >irrah, Nym, hath Falſtaff got 
money by him? | 
Nym. Yes, a thouſand pound; he borrewed it 
of Jultice Shailow : but we ſhall be lictie the better 
for that; for the knight will certainly be in limbo. 
| Dol. May be, no; and may be, yes. It is no 
matter. { Dol and Quickly cenfer apart. 
Nym. [To Piftol, wb» flands muſirg. ] Does the 
humour hold ? Or ſhall we wait the coining of the 
night? | 
Piſ. And ſhare his fate in baſe incarceration | 
Shali Don Anticho del P.ſtolo prove | 
A vile hunt-counter? No———we'll thrive alone. 
Hoſteſs farewell; we may refurn=-or not. x 
Nym. Bye, Dol, [ Excunt Piſtol and Nym. 

SCENE VYith | 

Quick. Tis certainly ſo; Sir John hath got the 
money, n | | 
Dol. I know not that; but if he has, he'll pro- 
bably carry it to jail with him. Here comes Bar- 
dolph; aſk him. R 
| SCENE IX. 

Enter Bardolph. - 
Quick. Is Sir John at hand, Bardolph ? 
Bur. He will be here incontinen.lz, hoſteſs; I 
only ſtept before, to let you know he was a coming. 
wick. But is it vericzbly true, Bartdoiph, that 
Sir john has got a thouſand pound by him ? 
Dol. Aye, is that true, Bardolph ? 
Bar. T:ve, upon honour ; he had it of Juſtice 
Shallow, of Gloucefſterthire; and it hes now in 
maſter Jing e-caſh, the banker's hens, Bur vir 
John will ve here  momentavly, Is ev'ry thing 
xeaay ? 
NQrick, Ina minute we are ali clear. Run, good 
Dol, and receive the knight at the door. Francis! 
what Francis! 8 
Francis. { Without.) Anon, anon, Sir, 
Quick. Light up candles in the paſiage. A bot. 
tle of ſherris, Francis, quick, you fleeping knave. 
Always upon a inail's gallop! O that ever woman 


Dol. O, here is Sir John, himſelf, 
+ CY MS 
FEE. Enter Sir John Falſtaff. 
* Lick. Jaded todgath, L warrant! An eaſy chair, 


"Ken foils,” his daggers, belts and blades, | 
Wis in rec . 


s vo 


e, I'll purchaſe upon tics; Lgooe Barvviph, Plate to depoſe youricif, air John, 


pon yet egy 
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Fal. Soh! now have Itaken up my fitting again, 


in my old quarters. A glaſs of ſherris, Francis! 

Dol. And how do you find yourſelf, my ſweet 
knight? 2 A 

Fal. Tolerably thirſty. [ Drinks.] I can drink; 
and that is all the bodily functions I am capable of. 
I am as Riff, ev'ry part about me, as a walking 
taylor, or Don Diego on a ſign- poſt. 

Dol. Nay, Sir John, if that be the caſe, it is 
not over with you yet. Give me a buſs. 

Fal. Go, Dol, you are riggiſh—get you gone you 
water-wagtail, you; I am not merrily diſpos'd. 

Dol. But, will you give me a new kirtle at Bar- 
tholemew-fair ? ; 
Fial. I will, Dol.-—— Nay, I cannot bear you on 
my knee. 

Dol. Why, 
Jeman ? 

Fal. Did not I tell ye? 

Quick, No indeed, Sir John, your honour ſpoke 
of fatigue; but did not deſcend to particles. 

Fal. Well then I will tell ye now. Give me firſt 
2 glaſs of ſherris. [ D/ inls.] You muſt know that 
after the king (hang him for a ſheep-ſtealing cur) 
gave me that rebuff I told you of; he ſtalk'd ma- 
zeſtically away, and left me to the mercy of the 
multitude: when, as I ftood parleying with mine 
ancient, mine arms a-kembo thus, a knot of elbow- 
Ing carls bore me down before them, with the im- 
petuoſity of a torrent, Lo: there was J, jamm'd 
faft in the midſt of a vile group of mechanicks, as if 
we had grown together in a body corporate: and in 
this jeopardy was | carried along; ſometimes bol- 
Kered up on all ſides, at the confluence of ſeveral 
turnings, like a May-polz; and at others, wire- 
drawn between two ſtone walls, as if they meant to 
make chitterlings of me: now, this fair round belly 
taking the form of a chtiſtmas-pye, and by and by 
preſfs'd as flat as a pancake, It is a miracle I did 
not burſt in the midſt of them, Had it not been for 
the ſufficiency of my buff doublet, I ſhould have 
certainly burſt. : 

Do“. If you had, Sir John, you would have went 
off with a report like a bladder. 

Fa. A bladder, ye jade, a demi-culverin at leaſt. 

ſhould have died an hero: my exit would have 
made ſome noiſe in the world. | 

Q:1ick, Heay'n forbid, Sir John, you ſhould ever 
Cie a virvleat death, I ſay. 

Dol. I hope, indeed, ſweet lenight, you will ne- 
ver be pricſs'd to desth. That muſt be an odd end, 
and yet methinks I cou'd bear much, | 

Fal. Vil be fworn thou could'ft, Dol: for thou 
art a weom3', and made to bear, 

Quick, Yes, in good ſobth, poor woman is made | 
to bear cv'ry thing, She muſt ſuffer all a man's 
Ili-humours; jet 'em lie never ſo heavy upon ber: 
and, by my truly, ſome men are nothing elſe, But 
to be ſute, Sir John, you was moſt inh 
Would nobody take pity upon you? | 

Fal. Pity! the moſt remorſeleſs rafcals! they 
made no more of me than if I had been a !ump of 
Cough, they were kneading to make dumplings of: 
ard to expoſtulate with the villains would havg been 
preaching to the winds. 

Dol. Why did not you exert your courage, Sir 
John? draw upon them? a 

Fal. Draw, ſayſt thou? J could not come at my 
rapier to be maſter of a kingdom. And as for good 
words; in return for the few I gave them, they let 
fly their jeſts fo thick at me, and pepper'd me ſo 
plaguily with ſmall wit, that I was dumb- founded. 


how came you ſo terribly maul'd, my 
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umanly uſed. | | 
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Del. I thought you could never have been « 
match'd that way Sir John. ; 

Fal. Yet fo it was, Dol. They were hole 
| wits, and came loaden with choke-pears; but, 
"deed, I was overpower'd by numbers. Twotoo 
Doll, you know=————They pelted me from 
quarters, Will you hear? I will give you a fyic 
their ſarcaſms; a ſample of the jibing pellets 
threw at me, As I was thus ſtemming the f 
and crying out for the Lord's ſake, a dried eel';. 
of a fiſhmonger aſk'd me how I could complair 
the croud, “ Is a porpoiſe ill at eaſe,” fai 


Cad, 
ter 
like 
Fil. 
Cad. 
lers 
ours 
pt h 
peo 
ut fre 
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% amidft a glut of ſprats and herrings ?” Thas M's * 
time to anſwer the ſmelt, before a barber-ſurye * 
Tal. 


the very modelof the ſkeleton in his glaſs-caſe, offe 
to tap me for the dropſy ; and to make us all el 
room by letting out a puncheon of canary, at 
girdle, “ Right,” cries a third, at the word can 
4% ]'il be hang'd if any thing be in the double 
te that fat rogue but a hog't-ſkin of Spaniſh win 
and incontinently they roar'd out, on all f 
© Tap him, there tap him maſter ſurgeon, 
'Sblood I was forc'd to draw in my horns, an 


tance 
'pren 
Lord 
erings 
il. A 
1 fort 

Peto 
al, G 


ſilent; left the villains being thirſty, ſhould f . * 
the ſhaver to operation. The knave, indeed, i Piſt 
five weavers off, and ſo could not well come ut 1 4 
I might otherwiſe have been drank up alive. 1 Fs 

Dol. And pray how cam'ſt thou off at laf, ne 
John ? the, 

Fal. By mere Providence: for, after the A is 
rous raſcals had ſquezz'd the breath out of my b(W/”* Y 
they buffeted me becauſe I could not roar out, the b 
ſave the king. At length, I know not hoy, E 
threw me down in the cloiſters, where, fu ©» ? 


croſswite, and the way being narrow, I fairly ble 
up the paſſage : upon which, (for they could 
ſtraddle over me) they took another way (a p| 
go with them!) for fear of lofing the ſhew. 
thus was I left to take in wind, and gather u 
up at leiſure. ; 

Dol. And did the mangy villains fo play upo 


{ 


Enter 1 


fackbut? a parcel of ſapleſs twigs! dry elms, it Wo 
for fuel! 1 would I had the burning of them, 2 de 
Fal. Wovld'ſt thou fire them, Doll? Half" hou 
thou touch-wood ſtill, Doll? 85 bal, : T. 
Dol. Nay, Sir John, not ſo. a Sir J 
Quick, No, I'li be (worn, Sir John, to i de. 

nal knowledge, if there be truth or faith in i" But 
cine. But Sir John, what would your honoutp _ d 
to have for ſupper? Ph, | 1 mon 
Fal. Another glaſs of ſherris . fill me out, » Well 
dolph, I cannet eat. 1 have loſt my apptt 0 0verer 
the way, Put an egg into a quart of mull 4 That, 
and give it me when 1 am a-bed. I will to! ann quit 
Dol. Would you have your bed prepar'd, .“ but 
Sir John ? 4 you k 
Fal. Aye, on the inftant, good Dol, Hi i als; 
go thou and ſee to the bre wage of my ſack. .| A | 
[Ereunt Dol and Mrs & 1 = fl 

SCENE XI, Tavern continued. * “oh, 
| Frter Piſtol and Nym. 4 wh; 
Piſ. Sir Knight, I bring thee news: loud 5 ul 
5 3 WF taking | 

My lord chief juſtice hath recall'd his warri® * 1 
Fal. I would he were choak'd with bis w. 10 is 
ere he had iſſued them. But I thank thee * oy 
tidines. The ſerjeants will not diſturb ty 3 e 
leaſt to- night. But what comes here? if waſh on 
Piſ. From ducking-pond eſcaped in © Talk 


The crooked+finger'd cut - purſe, Peto bight- 
a SCENE XII. 
Enter Peto, leaning upon Gad 


Fal. What's the matter, Peto? 
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bad. Matter! Sir Knight, and maſter of mine! 
ter i'faith enough. The mob at Weſtminſter 
like to have murder'd poor Peto here, 
Fil. And how ſo? | 

Cad. Why, Sir John, as he was getting upon 2 
ler's bulk, ro . . 

dur, a raw-bon'd ſwaggeripg ſerjeant coming by 
t hold of him by the leg, and threw him on 


g them, 
L him. i 
74. How ! was that Peto? I ſaw the buſtle at 
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ee what was become of your 


people's heads! where they ſhoulder'd him 


ut from poſt to pillar, as they would have done a 


e-hog, or a dead rabbit that had been thrown 
I'faith, 1 thought they would have 


tance, but took it for a huge boar-cat the porters 
prentices had got, to make ſport withal. By 
Lord, Peto, I have a fellow-feeling for thy 


erings. 
i. And I, 


But ſay, is merit thus repaid ? 

|| fortune play the jilt with men of mould? 

Peto, lay thy head in Parco's lap. 

4. Good Peto, let me adviſe thee to go to bed, 

lay thy head on a pillow. Bardolph, ſee to 

„ Piſtol and Nym, good night. 

. and Nym. Good night, Sir John, 

al, Francis ! | 

t me to bed=——let Doll bring up the ſack, 

tothe jorden, and tuck up my back, [ Exit. 

if. Signior Nymwego ! hear'ſt thou lad of craft? 

jm. Yea, marry, Don Anticho del Piſtolo— 

the humour well? 

iſ, Well, Nym; and thou andI o'er cup and can, 
go, and ſchemes of operation plan. 


A CP • 


SCENE I. A Street. 
Enter Juſtice Shallow and Maſter Slender, 


J Wonder now, coz; when you know what 
a deſperate kind of a horrible man Sir John 

du ſhould 
bal, Tut, tut fear him not; there's 
a Sir John Falſtaff in the nation ſhall over- 
me. 
1, But what's done can't be help'd, coz; he 
teach'd you now, as I take it, when you lent 
the money. 
. Well, couſin of mine; then it is my turn 
to ozer-reach him, and get it again. 

« That, indeed, couſin Shallow, to be ſure, | 
{ be quite right; tit for tat, as we ſay in the 

but then he is ſuch a bloody-minded' 
j you know he broke my head once for no- 
at all: and if he ſhould get an inkling that 
e going to law with him, O Lord, O Lord! 
[never ſleep in quiet again. 
al. Poh, you chit, if he breaks the peace, 1 
now what to do with him, I warrant ye... 
Ay, there indeed, couſin, ecod, I did not 
of that, If J am in fear of my life, I can 
taking him up with a warrant, and binding 
Mer to his good behaviour, Suppoſe, therefore, 
ve ſwear the peace againſt him firſt, and lay 
jt by the heels before we enter the action.— 
Rt, | don't know, if I might adviſe you, 1 
* my hands of him. f 
. Tak not to me. I tell the I will ſpend 


) Thad rather the inns of court ſhould ſhare 
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y eſtate, ere the raſcally knight ſhall carry 


knave ſhould feaſt his enormous guts at any free- 
coſt of mine. l will to my counſel immediately; 
and if the law will not avail me, my ſword ſhall as 
me juſtice. - 
a Slen. You know beſt, couſin Shallow, to be ſure 

ut 5 5 F 

Sbal. But me no buts, I fay, but come along ? 
Your couſin Shallow puts up no fuch wrong. 
: TExeunts 

SCENE II. A Seret. 
Enter an Officer of the King's Honold and a Friar. 
Offi. There, good Filar, thou haft itz it would 


general eſtimation of the world, to have it thought 
in the power of ſuch unworthy men as FalſtalF and 
his fellows, to lead him implicitly into all thoſe ex- 
travagances under which the character of his youth 
ſuffer'd: and yet ſoit would go near to be ſuſp: Red, 
if his highneſs ſhould now act towards them with 
an ill-timed ſeverity. 
therefore retracted his haſty orders fur their im- 
priſonment. | 

ri. Son, well obſerved; and I commend his 
lordſhip's prudence, in treating their vices as in- 
firmities; and will readily undertake to commure 
with them on the grievous enormity of their diſſo- 
iute lives. | 3 | 

Offi. His lordſhip would have you apply fi: to 
Sir John Falſtaff, the ring-!eacer of this vicious 
troop. If you can diſpoſe him to good, the reit 
may follow. | 

Fri. 1 will attend theſe reprobates, and uſe the 
means. 

Of. His lordſhip requires that you would bring 
Falſtaff over to retire to a monaſtery, if poſſible ; 
that being concealed from the eyes of the world, 
he may not daily remind it of what has paſt. Fare- 
wel, good fa her; ] will ſee thee again at the Priory. 

| [Exit Officers 
SCENE III. Street continued. 

Fri. Solus. ] I will go; but I fear my miſſion 
will prove as fruitleſs as that of many «ther apoſtles, 
ſent among inf hee. A: there is nodanger of mar- 
tyrdom, however, I am content, —Perſuaie Si; Jobn 
Falſtaff to turn monk ! could I work miracles, in- 


ſomething might be ſaid for it: but, as it is, I de- 
ſpair of converting an old deboſhee from two ſuch 
prevailing hereſies as the whore and the bottle. 
SCENE IV. Tavern in Eaſtcheap. 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. | 
Fal. Two ſound naps, of eight hours a-piece, 
have ſomething recruited ne. Bardolph, my morne 
ning's whet, Is it prepar'd ? : 
Bar. Tis here, Sir John, [ Gives Falſtaff a ranhard. 
Fal. Here's to our better fortu. e. [ Drinks. 
Bar. Ah, Sir John, I ain afeard our fortune hath 
been at it's higheſt flood. We have ſeen our beſt 
days. : 
Fal. So the world goes, Bardolph. Up and 
down. But is it not hard now? I that have 
but that's nothing. I hate boaſting. It is, how- 
ever, well known what pains I have taken ro make 
a man of that Hal, Nay, you yourlelf are privy to 
many the good offices | have done him. 


conſcience of going to church on holidays; and 
bluſh'd like a ſcarlet cloak, at entering a bawdy- 
houſe, I inſtructed him in all the manly exerciſes, 
[ was content to win his money, to tech him 


gaming: to.get drunk myſelf to try to make him 


"*7 among them, than that the gorbellicd ſo. Nay, ſetting rotten limbs and dignity aſide, 


— 
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little conduce to. raiſe the king's wiſdom in the 


My lord chief juſtice hath 


deed, and, like St. Thomas, turn an Ethiop white, 


| Before the 
younker knew me, he could not drink ſack; made 


— gt _FALSTAFF' WEDDING: | 
to the poſitive, g0.—— will not undertu 
ſo; and, if that be my lord chief juftice', 
ſtruction, by the Lord, Iwill put him to the x 


have I not even pimp'd for the baſhful rogue ? Such 
a Prince of Wales! by my trath, ] was aſham'd of 
him. Had it not been for me, the miik-ſop might 
* been crown'd before he had loſt his maiden- 
ead. 
Bar. And that would have been a pity, Sir John, 
to be ſure. | 1 
Fal. It was I firſt taught him to way-lay the 
true- man; for I knew him when he durſt not cry 
ſtand to a turkey=cock ;z nav, a gander, of the or- 


common, would have made him run for it. | went 
farther yet; and not only embolden'd his actions, 
but taught him the manly arts of converfation. In 
the ſtyle: military, for inſtance, or ſwearing. — 

Bar. Sir John, I believe, there you forget your- 
felt; the prince wanted no aſſiſtance of vou in 
that; for when he was a little crack, he would 
ſwe ir ye like a man fix foot high. 

Fal. Right, Bardolph, you are right. I remem- 
ber me; ſwearing indeed he knew: for tho' but a 


ble of carrying me! I will be laid up with t 
ere | budge a foot. + 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John, the king did ſay, 


Fal. Admit it: unleſs he means to. reſide 
ever in a place, and be in his own proper perſot 
immoveable as a church, 1 hold my life on a dam 
precarious tenure, He muſt give me timely not 
dinary ſize of a green-gooſe, had it met him on a ſof his motions, that I may regulate mine accordi 
ly; otherwiſe, if he be travelling my way, wen 


happen to encounter, and I get myſelf hang' 


inadvertency. I do not think it ſafe, therefore 


ſtir out of town, without more explicit 
Give me another draught, 


Bar. The tankard is out, Sir John. Shall 


plenih? , 
Fal. No. I'll toward St. Paul's: a gentle 
bulation this morning may refreſh me. 
SCENE V. A Street. 
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king's fon, he would, as thou ſay'ſt, rap up an oath Enter Juſtice Shallow, Maſter Slender and a L is 


like an emperor. But then for the quinteſſence of 


Sbal. Well, Maſter Pleadwell, are you 


elocution, the hyperbole, vulgarly called lying; [that opinion. If ſo, my money's gone. 


there I am a maſter. Yet what a deal of pains it 
hath coſt me to tech Hal to lye; and all thrown 
away upon him. He would never do it roundly, 
He had no genius that way. 


Bar. You know, Sir John, the prince never|opinion you ſhould have taken a bond, or obligat 
couid away with lying. He us'd to ſay twas be- at the time of lending it, friend Shallow. A t 
neath a gentleman and a ſoldier, ſand pound on the bare word of a courtier ; an! 

Fal. Well, well, he will never ſhine in the re- | courtier Sir John Falſtaff ! ne'er an alderman 
the city of London would have lent a thou 


Cital of his own exploits as Xenophon, Cæſar, and 


Law. Indeed, I am till of that opinion, 
Shallow, ; 


Sbal. What! how! that my money's gone? 


Law, Nay, I know not that. I fay, 1 


1 have done. pence on ſuch ſecurity. 


Bar, Why, Sir John, to be ſure, you have done 


ſomething. leſs wit than a city alderman ! 


Fal. Something! the ſervices I have done him 
and his father ace out of number. Methinks my 


E=hariour, in that ever memorable action at Shrewſ- |Pleadwell, I know it well. But pray now, is 
bury, ſhould make him bluſh at his ingratitude.|no method in the law to recover it? He 
Who kiil'd Hotfpur? Did not I give him his death's|not have ſpent it yet: cannot we compel hi 
wound in the thigh? Was it not I who took pri- reſtitution ? Arreſt him—arreſt him, Mr, P 


ſoner that fiery dragon Coleville? and that even 
alive! And am I thus requited ? Is this the guer- 
don of my great atchievements? Hang valour, I' 
hack my word ne more. Thus has it ever been the 
fate of merit to be rewarded, Alcibiades and Bel- 
lifarius for chac! — : 

| Bar. Ay, Sir John, they were tall fellows : they | 
were ſadly uſed indeed; I have heard of them. 
But that was in King John's time, I think. 

Fa!. They were the Falſtaffs of antiquity, Bar- 
dolyh. 

Bar. Like enough, Sir John: they were before 
my time, to be {ure ; though Piſtol told me, t'other 
dar, that Ceneral Bellifarius was his godfather. 

Fal. Piſtol is an ignorant braggard; an aſs: I 
have injur'd my dignity by aſſociating with raſcals, 
not worthy to wait at my heels. What tell'ſt thou 
me of Piſtol ? 

Bar. Nay, Sir John, I meant no harm, I do | 
think you deſerve to be made a lord of indeed, 

Fal. I expeRed nothing leſs, I can aſſure ye, 
Ana then, for my well known economy, to have 
hat the ſole management of the exchequer at leaſt, 

Br. And inftead of that to be baniſh'd—— 

Fil 1 know not if I heard the word baniſh, I 
was forbidden indeed to come near the king's per- 
ſon by ten miles; but I was not at that diſtance 
when thoſe injunRions were laid on me. Quere 
now (it might poſe a caſuiſt, let me tell ye) whether | 
I am thereby injoin'd to march right out, ten miles 


an end; whether the negative not come, amounts ſif it was only for giving me onde à dioody © 


Slen. Oh, that ever a country ſquire ſhou 


Law. A thouſand pound Mr. Shallow, j 
Sbal, A thoufand pound. I know it is, 


well. 


prove it ? and who knows on ſuch an eme 
what Sir John Falſtaff will not do? 


Sbal. Nay he will lye; that's the truth on 
Slen. Aye, coz, and that moſt conſumedly u 
Shal. I can prove his receipt of the money. 
Law. But the conditions, Juſtice Shale 


What have you to ſhew that he is engag'd 
turn it? and when? 


Shal. Nothing: I was weak enough to | 


him on his bare word. 

Slen, Nay, couſin Shallow, not fo neither 
be ſworn he borrow'd it upon his oath. He 
upon the honour of a true knight, to give 


thouſand pound again; and beſides. that, 


comings-in of a better thing, in his myjeſty'" 
at London. RY 

Law. Ah, Maſter Slender, theſe knights b 
honour enough to ſwear by z but, for any thi 
ther, I am apprehenſive we thall find bim 
theſe honourable knights, whoſe word 1s # 
as their oath. But ſee, if | miſtake got, 
he comes; this encounter may perhaps ſave « 
trouble of attending him at home. Le 
him fair, and perſuade him, if poſſidle, to 
obligation for the money. If we can dot 
may trounce him. Let me alone with him. 

Slen. O would you could Mr. Pleadwell i 
would I give methinks to ſee bim well fed 


- 


Law. But ſhould he deny the debt, how A | 
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8 C E NN 132 Serret continued. br R. . have a head, Maſter Plead welt.. 
all. .;; | I like not running hand over head in theſe matters. 
al. How, Me f cog ultige * "Ih his By latter Lammas,. eB Falſtaff's day, may per- 
jer ! ate ye thereabouts, fricad ballow ?. ould haps. bethink me. 4 
 hampex, me with. an an 2. Le il Law. I know of no ſaint of thy family in the | 


— 


b them by. „ 4 Going. calendar, Sir John. I 

ſha, Sir John, Sir John, ry word th Yeu, Ws Fal. Well, well, there may be ſaint's of a worlp. . 

pleaſe, Our merit bach not ſtood in the way of promotion, 
fal. O my M's 152 ale Shallow, Fra » chat“ $ all : : and yet there. are as many whore-maiteys 


Mater Slender! how fare ye gentlemen both. there ag lawyers, I believe. But I cannot tary 

„ Sir John, Mr. hallo here has- now to hold farther queſtion with thee; fatigued | 
cord, Ha! - what mine old acquaintance. Maſter as I am, and earneft to reach my lodgings yoncer. | 
weng ede pol Th how is it with your health Matte? 2 Law. If thou wilt there fign che ioftrument, Sir 


55 ee deppen 1 John, we will attend you thither. | | | 
aa . Pleadwell i, is my, e Fal. Wil thou? it is a notorious bawdy-houſe. 
by. 00 * Right 1 cry xu e e, Lao: No matter, Sir John. | | 
hall! dell, I think. Ly, memory 1s not 40 A | Fal. No matter, 1ay'f thou? Is it thee! no'mat- 

—— ter for one of the grave ſages of the law to be ſeen | 
Roe oe No offence, Sir John, that is not. "he in A publick bawdy-houſe? Lord, Lord, what will | 


thi sworld come to! My conſcience, however, is 
al. I Marry but it is, Mr. Plęadwell; 3 A a treacherous more tender: I ſhould be ſorry to give ſuch occation | | 
pary is my great A atk a4 a miſnomer i in law of ſcan dal. | 
knoweſt Law} Pleaſe you, Sir John, to be ſerious. Let us 1 
ol, Would be matter of n e Sir John. righely underitand each other. | 
hat is not eur buſinefs at preſent. Mr. Shallow j» Ful. With all my heart, good Maſter Pleadwell; 
5 put a caſe ba then, to be plain with you, I find you do not know 
. Azey Maſter Shailow Mouid know ſome· me. You talk to me of reſtitution and conditions; | 
of the law too. Was not he at Clement's inn did'ſt thou ever know Sir John Falſtaff make reſti- 
1 thou wert firſt enter'd there? That muſt be|ration on any conditions? And doft thou think 
j years ago, Mr. Pleadwell—Let me (ze. How me ſo unpractis d a courtier as to return the perqui- 
j yea'5 ago muſt that be, Maſter Shallow —dtes of my calling, becauſe I am turn'd out; or to 
hu carry your age well, Mr. Plead well. | reſtore the purchaie of my good-will, becauſe L am 
bal, pretty well, erettzx. well, Sir John, but not likely co get, in. Wuat take ye ue fora 
— younker F a geck? Go to——you cannot play up- 
. Nay marry, I fay, very. well, Maſter Shal- on me. Matter Shallow, reſt you content: your 
And pray what is become of young 3 money is in good bands; and, if 1 do not ſpend it 
„and Dick Silvertongue,.. your fellow-ftugents| like a gentleman, never truſt me wich a thouſand 


a Lat 


ou ſti 


on, Jul 


zone 
7 ] an 
obligat 
. 
3; . 
Idermat 
a thou 


ſhould 


3 M they were called to the bar, I ſuppoſe. That pound again. 

Gr was a prate-apace rogue, and a devil among Shal. Oh! that I ever did truſt ſuch a exitiff!, 
©? He na robas, He and Mafter Shallow here were| Law. But, pray, were theſe the conditions, 
npel hit 4 ki the wenches. Ha, Maſter Shallow! Mr. Shaliow ? * Was you to be repaid by a place at - 


No matter, Sir John, at prep: we would ' court ? 

ron other buſineſs. | Sen. To be ſure... Why what. do vou think, 

. Nay, gentlemen, if you are upon buſineſs, | Mr. Pleadwell, couſin Shallow was fool enough 
* pardon, and le ave ye. 1 am not ug to lend a thouſand pound | for nothing ?. Why, 4, 
mpert tinent. | bn viel, was to be made 4 great man too; and that 

. You are not going, Sir Jobs; z It is h into the bargain. 

ur duineſs lies. _ Shel, Couſin Slender, ſpeak in your turn, I pra 


Mr, P 


10W of 
 emery+ 


uth on't 


are f Buſineſs with Men ought vou. e 11 | 
- Shall oh Les, about the thouſand pound, Sir John. Law. Were theſe terms ſpecified E | 
5816 What mean you, Maſter Shallow? Fal. Not irderd on parchment, ſignatum & ſigil- x 
„ That you borrowed. of me, Sir John. atem, Mr. Picadwell. 4 covitier's \.prom: le 13 9 

gh to ue. Sir John, the thoufand pound you nat, indeed, very good in law. But I can tell ys the | 
5 of ny couſin Shallow, Sir John, places | ſhould have procur'd for theſe noble ſquires: 1 

neither. Da ine with ye gentlemen, both; let me ! arid by*r lazy, thou wilt ſay they would have been 1 
n. He 'n ped je, You preſented me, 0 with a well, occupied. Having a little pique or fo. at my 'f 
; d pound to promote your intereſt at court, lord chief juſiice, and Mr. Shallow, here, thinkirs | 


ive 
hag. leg; and may depend on it, if I can himſelf qualified, I promis' d him my intereſt! ter | 
najeſty's 4 N his worm s removal from the quorum to his joth- : 1 
1 ade, fas dle, Sir John; $ of ES my | ſhip's place on the bench. Was it gat oy Mr. F 
ights ha 3 your inteteſt ac court is not worth Shallow? 44 v4 = 
any thiol; ar i- Seal. Don't belye-mey Sir ohs ; ; don't cheit 22 
"a bs « cannot heip that; the more is my mis for- of my money), and laugh at me too. Robert Shat- 1 
rd js 3s 6 - 7. Shall 1 + You ſee my heart 1 18 good. a : low Etquire will not put up with that. 14 | 7 
e not, , 8 ſo, Sir To hn, you will notrefule to give Fal. Then for Maſter Slender here, | purpos'dyfar 1 
ps (ave q * ſomething to new for his money, h's addreſs and elocution,,tohaye got him appointed . 
N . e orator to the houſe of parliament, or otherwiſe, in 
le, to i. 4 doſt thay 1 fg Mr. Pleadwell? conlideration of his figure and.magnanimtygto. havs 
in dot "lult my counſel in this caſes, + . . | made him à fait officer, ene of ite! at the 
th him 8 here is no need, Sir, John; I will draw :lea't. D 113 4614 6h 
ad vel. : le infirument, to which thou. wilt ſet thy $len., Nay, Sir John, you did not . want ; ; 
well klo Weliately, ry but J. expected {ome notable place; 1 3 
1 0 4 4 b & 3 44s . — Wd 7 
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10 FAL STAFF! 
I look vpon myſelf, plain ſguire as 1 ſtand here, to 
be ſomebody. | We 


Shal. Coz, coz, you are an aſs, coz. . 


Law. Juſtice Shallow, this is a very ſimple affair. 


I am ſorry it is not in my power to ſerve you in it, 
Sir John, if you had either honoyr or honeſty, you 
would reſtore the money; but, as you make preten- 
fGons to neither, I leave you. [Exit Lawyer. 
| 8 CEN E VII. Street continued. 
Falſtaff, Shallow, and Slender. 


Fal. Well, my maſters, you hear the counſel | 


learned in the law. Will you to dinner with me ? 
You ſhall ſee I am no niggard. If you will locge 
with me in Eaſicheap, you ſhall ſee the thouſand 

nd faitly ſpent in ſack: you ſhall ſhare with me 
= the utmoſt farthing. But for dry reſtitution, 1 
Have not been accuſtom's to it for many years. You 
would not have me a changeling at this time of day, 
J hope, Mafter Shallow. 

Shal. Changeting! no, Sir John, thou art no 
Changeling ; but, depend on it, 1 will not put up this 
wrong. Robert Shallow Eſquire, will neither eat 
nor drink with thee. If the law will not help me, 
I will take other methods, Iwill have my money; 
depend on't, I will have my money, [ Exit Shallow. 
 Slen. Aye, aye, we ſhall £ad means to get the mo- 


ney, never fear. [Exit Slender. 


SCENE VIII. Street continued, 
PFlalſtaff ſolus. 
Nay, I fear it not at leaſt before I ſhall have 
found means to ſpend it: and then, get it who 
may, it concerns not me. We ſhall ſee, however, 
whoſe bufineſs will be done firt. Mine will go 
merrily forward. Ah! ſhallow Mafter Shallow ' 
But who could have thought the ſnipe would have 
went to counſel, to get himſelf laugh'd at? Then 
fo ſee how demurely Sir $lyboots angled for me, as 
if I had been a gudgeon ! How cunningly the raſ- 
Cally barrador would have hook'd me on his inftru- 
ment! But I was even with the methodical knave. 
My friend Shallow will never bring it to bear an ac- 
tion at law; and if he ſhould, I am on the right 
face of the hedge. Indeed, were I to go to law for 
= mint of money, I would chuſe to have it all in 
my poſſeſſion, There is nothing like it. Poſſeſ- 
Gon is the very life's blood of a bad cauſe; on the 
ſtrength of which in mine, Iwill home to dinner, 
SCENE IX. A Fencing School, 
Enter Piſtol and Nym diſguiſed. 
Pift. Is this not better than the ſervice mean 
Of Cappadocian or Aſſyrian knight? 
That laſt young querreller, how much gave he? 
Nym. Two marks for entrance, and an angel fee. 
Pift. Tis weil, keep count; and lend attention 


Dame Urſula, the knight's neglected flame, {| mute. SE. Cod ſo, not I. I quarrel With node 


Grown rich, is fond of finery and name; 

To her bath Don Pifſtolo made his ſuic 

By love- epiſtle. Nym.— What ſay'ſt thos to't ? 
Nym. What, rival Sir John! Tis true he does 

not go there now, or he'd make a bloody buſineſs of 

it. You muſt know I've courted her niece and 


.Chambermaid Bridget ever fince the laſt wind-fall. 


Pig. And hait thou ſped ? 
+ Very ſcurvily, Ancient. The jade runs 


| her humours upon me. 


Pif. Nym, I a letter for thee will indite, 
In the true ſtyle of a Caſtilian knight, 
Woman is taken by mere words and whim; - 
Nymweg' ſhall command what's held from Nym. 


* F 


EA 


dee, new (waggerers coming keep your Rate. | 


Ha! 


Ha 


paſſion. 
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WEDDINE:. 


Enter Juſtice Shallow and Maſter Slender 
Sba!. Aye, this is my old ſchool: here have Wi bu 
my ſa! and my ha !=--Odfo, your ſervant, genffiicce. 
pray is Signior Stillerto to be ſpoken with? hh wo 
Pig. The valiant — tranſlated ig ti bea ei 
Sbal. Faith and tro 
ly ſorry indeed. _ _ 7 
Pi. Ha] ſorry! ſayſt thou, Paphlagot 
Wouldſt thou in Tartarus that he ſhould bowl 


[Draws and makes @ lunge at Shallow, 

retires. © 
Sbal. Not I.——Not l.——— Pray moderate 
Gad's mercy on me, what aft 
lunge !—— Sir, underſtand me. Yignior $t 
was my honoured maſter ; 1 had a friendſhip 


would bs obliged to the {k:11 of his ſucceſſor, 
Pi. What is thy name and quality ? 
Sbal. My name is Shallow, Sir. : 
Slen. Of Glouceſterſhire, Eſquire, juſtice « 
peace and of the quorum. 


And hadche twenty lives, he falls. 32 

{ They / 7 | 

Sbal. Enough, euough, for once, brave Sir, e 

I ſee, indeed, your worſhip is a maſter. 
Another time I' try my ſki} again. 


Nym, And will not my young ſquite here 


Come, Coz, let's go. | Yo. 
Sbol. Sir, there's my thanks; [Gwe 
Nym. ] you'll ſee me ſoon again. 


Theſe two ſquires are precious ſoli “cl . 
humours on. I have it too: they r f 
beeves z and marry=trap, I will Jay's 7 © te ne. 
Our hoſteſs, Quiekly #9 
heet, hen þedizen'd, may pals ae 


SCENE X. 


„I'm ſorry for that; I will : 


* 


% 


8 
al, F 
Bar. 


Fal. 
er kn 


Pif. I then embrace thee with a ſoldier's A] 5, 
Stilztro was the glory of the ſword, 
The Ajax, Hector, Azamemnon, he! 

Sbal. And, if I may aſk without offence, 
Sir, what is the name and quality of your we 

Pit. I his ſucceſſor am, and men me call 
Anticho del Piftolo. | „ 

Sbal. A name of found, and ſmacking |: 
ralour ! it ſorts-well with your figure and profe 

Slen. Ecod I think ſo; his name ang lov 
ſure make me tremble. I would 1 were faf 
of the huuſe, lal 4 

Pi Needit thou my ſervice? 1 

Sbol. To ſay the truth, Sir, tho' I am nc 
quarrelſome diſpoſition, I have an affair of 
upon my hands; ano, having long laid by ! 


vu kno 
Fal. 
w'd. 

low 1 
tions. 

Bar. 
ſee Pe 
Fa/. ( 
preciou 
yhician 
w he i: 
ering 


Fal. S. 


pier, I came to take leſſon or two of Signiatte.— T 
leitsz the better to withſtand the force of dents n 
verſary. Now, fince my old maſter it def ci. 


pay vit 
1. — BU 
Fal. N: 
amune 
untance 


Piß. A name of note, and ſmacking mi lese . 
| _ folly. pute the 
It ſuiteth well thy figure and thy purpoſe. Cast. x 
Nymwego, hand the foils. There, graſp it Win d 
Bear thy point thus againſt thy rival's ſword, Wi. bet 


do leſs 
my ha 
Ument : 


feirmifh, and Shallow is d 


att left, 

F - Fal. De. 

Piß. Enough's a feaſt. Farewel, till C. a, E 
et dere w. 


SCENE XI. 


aans ; 
, of de 


into the humour of it. Come, Sir, lay hof, me in 

4 [yy 
my man. And I can break bi- head at a0) ! g,, 
fixpence. So I've no occaſion, Siry I of the 


Cavs, V. 


be er * 
loſe £ 


Slen, Yes, yes, my coufin will come 0 „ dree y 
I've no occaſion I thank ye. 


[ Exeunt Shallow xd "ſe 
SCENE Xl. Gaze, By 
Nym ſolus- 


—— ia 


whhire. oed for London damey of rank. Nay 
nde bey reſemble the wealthy widow of Watling-ftreet, 
have Bd buxom Beatrice of Buckl s . ber forward 
„ eee. This were a triclk of price; I'll faſhion it, 


Y working up theſe noodles into a conceit of their 
king beloved by the widow and Madam Beatrice. 
| will about it Araight.. | 


. . - A a ee +: 
SCEN E I, Tavern in Eaſteheap. 
Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph, | 
l. DAR f OLP H ! How is it with Peto to- 
day! | 

Bar. Why, he's in a bad way, Sir John, 
Fal. That all !== when was he otherwiſe? who 
er knew Peto or thee in a good way? 
Bar. And yet, Sir John, we are your followers, 
vu know. | 4." 
Fal. Well ſaid; Bardolph. - I ſee thy wit is im- 
w'd. I lead you the way, it is true; but you 
llow me, like ſpaniels, with damnable circumvo- 
tions. But, whom have we here? 
Bar. It is the doctor, Sir John, that has been up 
ſee Peto. „ B ee 
Fa. O doctor Caius Mithridate, the apothecary ! 
precious limb of Galen !— At Windſor he was a 
yician, and ftarved by preſcribing. poiſons z but 
w he is turned apothecary, and thrives by admi- 
ering them. * N a 
SCENE Ih 


8 Foy 1 „* 


2 


4. Enter Dr. Caivs. 
e F, So, Maſter Doctor, thou art a man of merit 
"yt — Thou art ſought after, Pray, how many 
Te er Adients may'ft thou have diſpateh'd to day? 
* Caius. Pas beaucoup, Sir ſohn—not great many. 
C . 


pay viſits betimes, en bon matin, a Monſieur de 
m. But I muſt go nowR /'inflant, à la cour. 
Fal. Nay, reſt you a moment, Dr. Caius ; I would 


uftice amune with you a little on the ſcore of old ac- 
untance, Pray, Maſter Doctor, how tame you 
ng TY leave Windſor? You were, 1 thought, in ſome 
Mute there. | s 
ole. C=. How came I to leave Windſor! By gar dat 
aſp it "iindior did leave me.—Repute ! Morbleu, I was 
(word, Bl de bet reputation du monde, In dree year, dare 
77 do leſs dan dree honderd patients of quality un- 
„ u hands. — They did never complain of mal- 


3 and yet I did ſtay dere till 1 had no pa- 

al left, 

Fal. Dead men tell no tales, Doctor, tis certain. 

baia Eb, bien! my patients did die ſure enough; 

dere was deir ſons, deir daughters, deir coufin- 

nns; dey was alive, and commend my treat- 

it of de de funct et non obſtant they would never 

me in demſelves. | 

Fil. That's much. — But did all your patients 

' Say you? Not one ſurvive to trumpet the 

of their doctor! 

3 Yes, by gar, dere vas one Bourgeois for? 
e er fort mal, he bring me more diſgrace than 
le dat vas dead. I did exert all my ſkill for 

ns year; and he would not be cured. 

1 Then why did you not let him go after the 


cant. By gar he would not go. Il a of fort en- 
et bomme id. I have give him opiates, de 
"ques, ſtronger by gar dan Lethe itſelf. But 
— not be compoſed; he would live to diſ- 

me. So he turn me off; and grow well him- 


— » preſcatly, without any mediciae in 
i. ; 


FALSTAF FPS WEDDING. 


| * 


| 


Ir 

Fal. A baſe Plebeian tyke !! 

Caius. By gat, he was one baſe fellow, let me © 
tell you dat. De quality no put ſuch «ffront upon 
praQitioner r+ hi, wn bomme comme moi. 

Fal. Right, Maſter Caius ; it is a damned thing 

when people will not dic ſecundem artem;; but live in 
(pite of the doctor. But to the preſent-concern 3 
bow is ie with Peto?  - „„ 
Cai, Ob ! j eſpere qu'il ſeroit beintit gueri 3 be 
is in very fair way, Sir 1 | 1 
Fal. Bardolph tells me here, be is in a bad oney 
fair and gaod; I have heard often; but fair and bad, 
ſeldom; But what are his complaints, Maſter Doc= 
tor? I know ſomething of phylick. 

Caius, Vy, Sir John, de cutis of de octiput eſt 
lacers: there be gros tumours all over de corps, de 
body. De patient has a delire, a vertigoz and be- 


ſides, de ſympromes febrilei, de poils indicat pblabo- 


tomy. x 

PF. Phlebotomy ! What bleeding? 

Caius. A leetel; Sir Jobn—ve vil take away but 
xteen ounces, for un petit revulfion. 

Fal. Sixteen ounces! Haſt thou a upon 
his life? What, 4 plague, would'ſt thou kill him 
He doth not weigh four pounds avbirdupolze, fleſh; 
bones, and all ; and thou would' take him away by 
quartertis, in a flop-baſon. 
Caius. Vat is dat, Sir John? vill you inſtruct me 
in de patologie, de therapeutice, de indications et 
contra-indications ? Monfieur Peto muſt be bled. 

Fal. Bleed fick apes and hypp'd monkies. If 


| 


{Peto be not hang'd, he ſhall die a natural death. 


Thinkeſt thou I'll have his veins drains to fill a row 
of porringers in a barber's ſhop window ! uſe bits of 
red cloth and be dama'd ; ye fha'l have the blood of 
no follower of mine, Sixteen ounces! I tell thee, 
not Galen, Hippocrates, nor Eſculapius himſelf, 
were they alive, ſhould thus operate upon him. 
Phlebotomy ! I will phlebotomize ye all with my 
rapier, by the Lord, if you offer to draw a lantet on 
him. 

Caius. Eb bien donc, 42 be hot In one 
paſſion ; ve vill take little leſs z but by gar de pa- 
tient vill die, if he no be bled. And let me tell 
you, Sir John, you vould do vell to loſe leetel blood. 
En verit vous Ftes trop pbletorigue. 

Fal. Me! I thank thee. en in the blood is 
the life of the creature z and I will not conſent to 
part with mine. ES 5 
Cain. II ſeroit mieux auſſi: it would be better: 
Sir John, you mix little more vater in your wine. 

Fal. More water! I mix none. 

Caius, Votſe and vorſe ! By gar, Sir Johns if you 
no ſhange your regime; you ſhall die. Your fat vill 
eat you up. ö 
Fal. I ſhall eat op many a fat capon firſt, Maſter 
Doctor. But would'ſt thou perſuade me, with thy 
contra- indications, that water is better than wine? 
Caius. Pour gue/ques temper amen Er dans certains 
cas ; for ſome couſtitutions' and in ſome caſes, Sit 

ohn. : 
; Fal. For thine, perhaps; but mine thanks thee 
for thy water. Wine is good enough for me. : 
Caius. Ab! queues tres mal aviſt, Eb, bien; Sir 
John, you will ao take my advice, | leave you. Bos 
jour —good day to you, Sir John. Poa 
[Ade] EH men dien ! „ gras ! A gros, by gar 
he cannot live long; he will overlay his own belly 
and burſt, if he be not bled; { Exit Dr: Caius, 
85 SCENE III. 
Fal. Good day to you, maſter doctor apothecay. 


— yet I know not whether I ought to Wiſh that 


either ; for a good * him muſt be a bad one 


12 FA'L STA PF? 


to ſomebody. A man of any conſcience, or huma- 
nity, knows not how to ſalute feilows of fuch 
an occupation: for Who would wiſh the reft of 
mankind lame and blind, ſick and ſorry, to find 
them employment forſooth?ꝰ Poor Peto! | 
would not loſe him, methinks; for though he be 
a worthlels knave, he is an old acquaintance; and F 
never could find in my heart to part with my oa. 
quaintance merely becauſe they were good for no- 
thing. King Hal is another fort of a man to-what 
I am, to abandon his old friends in his proſperity 
thus. Poor Peto ! ' . Ss 4 
Par. Ecod, Sir John, it happened lucky fo 
I can tell ye, that 1 came off ſo well as did yeſ- 
terday. ö 
Fal. Aye, 
ina whole ikin, and leave thy friend and maſter in 
extremity. | 
Bar. Nay, 
molt to keep up with you: but 'twas impoſſible; 
and indeed- it was very fortunable that I was noi 
trod to death by the populous. e e 
Fal. Thöu! tell me che moon is a Suffolk cheeſe, 
or a Windſor pear, Thou! have not 1 ſeen thee 
clear the ring wichout a ſteff, at a bear-baiting? 
Thou might'ſt make thy way through a legion, nay 
the millions of a croiſade: why who would come 
within a fathom of that firebrand, thy noſe? It 
is a flaming two-edged (word, Would'tt thou make 
me-believe the viliains would come near thee, to 
burn their holiday cloaths ? 
ſet them a blazing like {tubble, and have conſumed. 
the whole proceſſion of neraids, like men of ſtraw. 


| 


r me, 


hy'r lady, thou play'dft fair to get off 


pon honour, Sir John, I did myut- 


A plague upon tnem, it was by their avoiding thee, | 
J ſuppoſe, that 1 had like to have died a martyr to] 


curpulenacy. 


Bar. Sir John, you are always plaguing! me 
about my face; what wouid you have me do with 
it? | h . 


Fal. DB» with it? If there were water enough 
in the '! names, I would have thee quench it, But 


water, Ii, can do nothing for thee; fince I re-|: 


member, when we rode laſt from Canterbury, with 
the rain beating full in our faces, thou cam'f into 
the Borough with thy noſe and cheelcs glowing red 
hot, although they had been hifling all the way 
like a taylor s gooſe. God forgive me—but when 
thou runn'ſt behind the hedge, in fear of the officer; 
i could not help comparing him and thee to Moſes 
and the burning-buſm. But thou wilt in time be 
conſumed: thy fire muſt out. 

Bar. | wouid it weie out, fo I might hear no 
no mo'e can't In truth, Sir John, if I muſt al- 
ways be your bag, 1 ſhall ſeek another ſervice, I 
aiſure you. | 

FI. Nay, nay, good Bardolph, that muſt not 
be. 1 ipeale not in difparagement, Heaven knows: 
for I mean to cherith thee, againſt the luck of fuel, 
or the vifiration of a Dutch winter, 

Bar. Sbiood! Sir John, 1'i1 bear it no longer. 
| [ Gorng. 

Fal. Hold, Bardolph, where art thcu going ? 
thou glow-worm in magnature with thy tail up- 
wards; thou pumpion-heaned raſcal, ſay, or 

Bar. Give me good woros then, Sir John; why 
pumkin-head, pray now ? 

Fai. Haſt thou never ſeen a ſcoop'd pumpion ſet 
over a candle's end, on a gait poſt, to trighten ale- 
wives from gotiping by ewi-iight? "hat is a 
type of thee=——1hzr is thy emibiem: thy head be- 
_ ivg hollow, full f light, and ezfily broken; as 
thou ſhalt experience, if thou ottcr'it to fl; thy co- 


A 


Thou would'ſt have“ 
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* 


lours till diſpanded by authority. T MA geh We 8 
Iten thee, to keeg me warin under the WIdseft & [ 
the king's diſpieabte ? f 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John burnt facle and gige herr 
will do you more good: for whatfomever IMT e 
aive, Int fore; Tet aſide eboler, I am ab cold f Lore 
der a white-liver'd younker-ĩn,,ṍnn the fi! 
Fd. Cold, ſay'ſ thou ! thy face would condem ir hv: 
thee for an incendiary before àny bench of -judicaWiji hop 
ture in the kingdom ! thou would'ft carry apperen ther. 
combuſtibles into court with thee, © Tell me not Hot h. 
cold. Thou would'ſt certainly bave been bang £000, 
long ago, had not the ſheriff been afraid thou would take 
have fir'd the hang man or the gibbet. N mati 
Bar. Why, Sir John. I have been your atW-licve 
tendant, off and on, the venty years, come Can 
dlemas; and 1 don'd hdd 1 have had any ſuc a 
effect on YOU. > ; | 5 
Fa. The cauſe, you rogue, the cauſe z am not 47. T 
oblig'd to keep a pipe of cahary conſtantly diſchargę Fa“. C 
ing on me? Are not the tapſters perpetually emMech Ar: 
ployed? the ſack-buckets fot ever a going, to kee 
mne from blazing? And yet at times my ſkin ia men 
;fbrivel'd up like an April pippin. Mark me bu, on 2 
walking a hundred paces, with thee glowing ent: 
my heels, if 1 do not broil and drip like zroaſtinfirs roge 
ox . oY 2703 Bio 4. 5 ed I c. 
Bar. Ah, you are pleaſed to be hard upon mWong (int 
Sir John, but am ſure. my face never hurt a h hundr! 
of your head. ace towns of 3p love. 
Ta“. No! look at em hath it nat turn'd the love h 
all grey? Twenty yeats 2go, | before they werfiſÞe's of i 
bleac'd by thy fie, my locks were of a nut brown W'1iymen 
Bar. Why, you grow pid, Sir John. Peemwen 
Lal. Old! What call you old? I am a little mo pulſion 
than chreeſcore: and Methuſalem liv'd to neui. B. 
thouſand, Why may not I be a patriarch, and . ir 
get ſons. and daughters theſe hundred years, i be for 
ſelf? = r 6 ? of the 
| Bar. Then you muſt get a wife, Sir John; ran. 
your common fields, you know, never bear clo. W. 
Fal. Marry! what to be made a cuckold of, he has 
Warrant ye? Imre 3 bat ſhe 1 
Bur, Why, Sir John, if you ſheuld matry, . Ma 
would not like to be ſingular, I ſuppoſe. lo. Ye 
Fal. Nay, for the matter of that, all's one; Mies two 
who will have me? your dames of breeding are tFouſly m 
fine and finicking for me to bear with them. trimony 
Bar, Aye, or tor them to bear you either, So. 
John. + hey : S 'Jears be 
Fal. Nay, whoever has me, ſhe muſt be no te in the 
derling ; ſhe muſt be none of your gingerbread lars. — 
chat will crumble to pieces in the towſling. aphor ar 
muſt be none of your wiſhy-waſhy, panada gen omen. 
neither; your curd and whey gentlefolks, that al 
not ſupport the embraces of a ſoldier; I muſ# ban | 
kickſey-wickſey of more ſubſtangial ſtuff. Er 
Bar. Why, Sir John, what ſay you to MAD, But 
Urſula, your old ſweetheart? - You have cou: ,. > 
er to my knowledge theſe twenty years laſt pd”, No 
| ſuppote you know her great aunt is dead, ,,,. t 
lett her four hundred marks a year. ; bat, and 
Fal. No, by the Lore, Fheard'nothing ont. g one, 
{ſent me a letter, indeed, into Glouceſterſhire: not n 
| was over a bottle, and would not interrupt H ſn:c{; 
2laſs to read it. I knew it was hers by the (PO: mace 
Icription 3 which by the way, however, Was 3 7 never 
,nteiligible as the hand- writing on the wall. Kick. O. 
had never reached me hag, not the bearer been?“ har 
eypherer. Go, Bargolph, and fetch it; Je bos 
find it among other trumpery in my closk-baß. . We. 
| ST © 


——' — — POO 


F.RESTAFPs 
ern, v, Tho eee 
.] Four Hupfred Barks a.year, quoth 
4 ic were not an upreafonable competence were 
; ſherries com zratjvely 


0 lord have merty 'poh” mis !! 1 hall be. paid o 
| the fins of my youth! Letime bethink me. 
demi hundred marks a year! I have, it is true, 
indi! hopes from Hal; and ſhall grow old ſome time 
parenM:ther. Theſe aches in my limbs, forebode ite, 1 
not off®:t hold out for ever, that's certain. Were it 
bang . good, therefore, to make a virtue of neceſſity, 
vouldſſ take up while I am in caſe to reap the credit of 


» 4 


lieve my ingination would follow. 
SCENE V. Tavern continued. 
Re-enter Bardolph. e 

241. There, Sir Johh, is the letter. 
Tal. Come on: let us ſee if we are maſter of ſo 
ich Arabick as to find out her meaning. [ Reads. 


ation? Could T reconcile it to my intereſt, 


1 


hom — hum! Why dame Urſula, thou 
ſkin a memory. I could have credited thee for ſub- 


j, on account of that old friend to woman, the 
zent: but, how thou couldſt remember for fifteen 
rs together what money I owed thee———that 


2ed I cannot account for. I have myſelf forgot 


on meſon; ſince,” SHe tells me here, I have'borrowed 
t a hi hundred pounds of her at times, as tokens of 
1 love. By the Lord, and as I am a ſoldier, 1 
[love her ſtill, and ſhe ſhall command ſemblable 
ofs of it, | Reads on.] Hum hum 
payment of the money or the performance of my 
) "Wierments! How! am then to be married on 
tle moWpulfion? That will go moſt damnably againit the 
to neu. But hold ——if I marry, her money will be 
and be: if not, ſhe may ceaſe to lend when ſhe pleaſes: 
irs, m be fortune of that man is always at the turn- 
| of the tide, who depends on the caprice of a 
ohn; Men. „ L 
ir clorefÞar. Why marry her, then, Sir John. I dare 
old off WM e bas heard nothing of your diſgrace at court; 
23 dat ſhe won't ſtand upon terms. : 
atry, F. Marry, Bardolph, and I am half reſolved to 
ſo, Yea, by the Lord, and I will too. She has 
one; Mies two thouſand pounds in money; I will cou- 
\g are ouſly make the attack and mount the breach of 
Ro tnmony. If I fall into the hands of Philiftines, 
ther, N 800d night. It is but going into purgatory a 


ears before my time. Bardolph, get me pen and 


in the Cupid, Thou ſhalt be one of love's meſ- 
ead la eers—— Iwill write to her in trope and figure: 
ing. tephor and hyperbole carry all before them with 
da gent omen. Let her reſiſt lyes and nonſenſe if ſhe 


: [ Exeunt. 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Nym, Doll, and Quickly, 


ay yourſelves, The old fquire is as rampant as 
bat, and conceited as an ape. 
us one, he has but four ſenſes out of the five. 
not your breath ſmell of aquavitæ, nor your 


Sow * ans of bawery, Array yourſelves antique, 
the 1p matef and ſpeak ſupernacutum., Do this, and 
was 35 VEE! || never ſuſpect you. | 
wall: a | 


9. f : # } 
ik. O, let me alone for ſpeaking ſupernacu- 
* dock! con them by heart. 

m, Well, an crocs Ba will be here prd- 


WEDDING 


— 
* 


7ely ſo gear. Batz if the fe- | 
le incumbtaffce on it 8 10 turg out a ſhrew 4 | 
e! 4 


faded in my cheeks. | 
bare gather'd them twenty years ago; had not he 
+ been a rover. 


178 17 do you think, Nym, they won't diſ- 
er us | 
In. Not if you mind the trick of it, and don't 


And as for the 


; I have a ſet of the courtlieſt phrales ia my ; 


— 
Ork. Fear not—we'lTofe ns time dme 13 
we ſhall be made women, if this'plot ſucceees. 
- E085 OI VEN ann 1 oF 3 155 [Exeynee 
ET 5» er, 1 
Dame Urſula, and Bridget attending 
-- Urſ. And do you-thiak;. Bridget, Sir John will be 


j at-laft as good as his word, then? How ſits my coif 


to day ? 1 would thou hadſt brought me one of 
thoſe new-faſhioned farthingalss. 8 
Birid. O, Madam, you are mighty fine, as it is, 
truly; and, J am ſure, Sir John can do nothing leis 
than admire y¹ , „ l nate e eee 
D, ſ. Thinkeſt thou fo, Bridget? Why, to be 
certain, a peach - colour'd ſatiin does became my 
complexion: bugely, But I think the roſes are 
Well, no matter: he might 


I hope, however, he has fold his 
wild oats, and that I fhall yer have the ſatisfaction 
to be called my Lady Falſtaff. ee ee 

Brid. To be ſure, Madam; and though Sir 
John is but a knight at preſent, he will ve very 
aſſuredly, now the young king is crown'd, be made 
a great lord, and may be a duke, Indeed, Madam, 
"I cannot think of lefs. 3 

. Urſ. And then ſhall I be a dutcheſe, Bridget. 
Dame Urſula a dutcheſs} n e s 
Birid. Aye, Madam, that will be a day to ſee; if I 
am ſo happy as to be in your grace's favoubr. 

' Urſ. For certain, Bridget, thou ſhalt. Well, 
this love is a ſtrange thing! there is Sir John has 
deceiv'd a thouſand times, and yet, I know not 
how, he always perſuaded me he was fincere. © 

Brid. A ſure ſign you lov'd him, Madam 

Urſ. And yet to be ſure, before 1 receiv'd his 
letter, 1 thought I never thoutd hear from him 
again, and had almoſt come to a reſolution to cait 
him entirely off. X 

Brid. In good ſooth, Madam, that is very p:u- 
dent; to caſt off a lover when” we. fla he will 
leave us. | 1 £ F 2 

Urſ. I think ſo, and not a little imprudent to dos 
it before, for one of my years at leaſt. 

Brid. Why, Madaq, you are not fo old. 

Urſ. Indeed, but I am —— old enough to know 
I ought not to part with vne lover till I am ſure of 
another. * a * 

Brid. To be ſure, Madam, a bird in the band is 
worth two in the buſh; but the ſport of hamper= 
ing the rogues, who are at liberty, is {o vaſtly 
pretty. | 75 

Urſ. Aye, if we were ſure of catching them at 
laſt; but. Bridget, Bridget, how often do they 
eſcape through our fingers and give us the flip! 
Beſides, it is for younger laſſes than 1 to go bird- 
catching cannot throw ſalt on the tail of z 
ſparrow now. | | 

Brid. Nay, ſay not ſo, Madam; you forget | 
new lover, Don Anticho del Piſtols, N 

Urſ. Hang, him, tutttan-pated rogue, whoever be 
be, to peſter me with his epiſtles. Lo write iet- 
ters for his comrade to thee too! well, as 1 Be 

will expoſe this pair of bombards to Sir IShn. 1 
will ſhew him their letrers. a 

Brid. Madam, the knight is coming. 

'rſ. Bleis us, Bridget, and fo he is. 
him and leave us. 


SCENE VIII. 


nter Falſtaff. * 
fair ptinceſe, fee thy wand'alng * 


Introduce 


Fel. Well, my 


Knie at. 


14 


Urſ. Welcome to London, Sir Johaz thou art Dick 


Indeed a wanderer... ; . 
Fal. A true knighteerrant for thy fake. _ - 
Urf. For my ſake, Sir John? . 
Fal. Aye, for thine, my Helen. Have 

eounter'd tremendous giants and fiery dragons, in 

the rebels of Northumberland and Wales? And then 
for magicians and enchanted caſtles: Owen Glen- 


dower and his Welch devils we put to the rout ;| 


and many a ftrong hold between here and Weft 
Cheſter have | viſited, releaſing fair damſels and 
diſtreſſed ſquires from captivity. 1 brought two 


of the latter up to town; I would they were ſafely]. 


immur'd in the country again. 

Urſ. And all theſe exploits for me, Sir John! 
Fal. As I am a true knight, to lay my laurels at 
thy feet. | 

| Urſ. Do you then ſtill love me in fincerity, Sir 
ohn? 

Fal. Do I love thee? Am a ſoldier } Have I 
courage? Love thee! I will be thy Troilus, and 
thou ſhalt be my Creſſida. 

Urſ. You have long told me fo, indeed. 

Fal. And can I lye 7 Thou ſhalt be ſole poſſeſſor 
of my perſon and wealth. Thou ſhalt ſhare in the 
honours done me at the court of the new king. 
Thou ſhalt—— but what ſhalt thou not do? We 
will be married incontinently. 
 Urſ. O, Sir John, you know your own power, 
and our fex's weakneſs but indeed for decency I 
cannot fo ſpeedily conſent. Befides, Sir John, 1 
am not yet put into poſſeſſion of my eſtate and 
monies, 

Fal. Nay then, as thou ſay'ſt, love, for decency's 
ſake, we-muſt bear with a ſhort delay; but Iwill 
no longer be kept out of poſſeſſion than thou art. 

Urſ. You ſhall not, Sir John; and, in the mean 
time, our lawyers {hall confer on the terms of our 
marriage. 

Fal. 1 hate lawyers. Let a prieſt ſuffice, Am 
not I a man of honour ? 


To do thee leſs than juſtice were a ſin; 
Give me thy lips, we'll ſettle all within, 


. 


I not en- 


q 
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| Dich. Nes, Sir, be grew fat andburkn, Wl + 
ſotting with his pos ag inſtead of minding Jos 
| main chance and ſcoring double. C1 
| E Nen 1 
Diet Bliſters, on my nimble. totigue , Don 
I fay, Mr, Sballow, N rich, and dne [1 kt 
— had ſtore of gueſts, that made à world But 
OUuDIiC., 1 "Mo M L 
Sbal. Open bouſe, and leave ſo much beh — 
him : that is rare! he traded gteatiy 7)  Miiicels 
2 Greatly, Mr. Shallow. | 
Shal. And bore arms. off a fe . 8 
. Quick, Two pumpions on a cucumber bed. ven f 
| Shal. They will quarter, I'll ſertle- on ti: hon 
fairly, widow. _ 8 Pl. A 
Quick. Will you, Mr, Shallow? -- .. | Min v 
Sbal. Ecod, I will. Aye, twice as much for ſ 
another ſmile. Odds heart, that took ſhot thr 
_— an arrow, Nay, I will kiſs thee, f i. Pe. 
[They fruggle ; Shallow lifſes ber, and Wi. Th 


breaks from bim in affefied ang. 
Odds bobs! a dainty wi of wag 5 


a th 
Quick, You're rude, Sir, I muſt leave: you. W: inde: 
| | [F you 


Shai. Hah! gone I- then Shallow mall 


7 behind, + 8/624. Cott and 1 
ut will purſue and force her. to be kind. - I fnc 
SCENE-16;:.. ik pardor 

Enter Mr. Slender and Dol Tearſhect. Wrevere: 


now, 


Slen, Sings, 


Slender and tender, . u. Fye, 


1 In oj) 


And no mere pretender. . 
Ha! ſaid 1 well, Mis. Beatrice? 8 d. Ho} 
Dol. Aye, and ſung well too, Sir. Paine e 
Slex. Nay, I have a ſweet breath to fing with". If y 
that's the truth of it. And yet I warrant youll; bo 
not know I could ſing ſo well, when you firſt fel. Cur 
love with me. pry [nd th 
Dol. Oh, fye, Mr. Slender, You make me . A f 
Young maidens ſhould not be told ſo, tho! it wif diſorde 
true. But, pray, where learnt you. now that I. Dog 


in love with you? Who told you this? on ſayſ 


Slen. Marry, that did my uncle Shallow's fencifon: bo 
— 2 00000000 . wnencerecerocam namecen F- maſter, the Don with the hard name. 1] hol have ſe 
| otherwiſe have bluſh's more by half than . ! kn 
tt Hang me if you had caught me at falling is ps leſs | 
' SCENE I. ACbonbe. firſt, But one good turn deſerves another, a WF". 
Enter Juſtice Shallow and Mrs. Quickly, dreſſed} fay in the country. | 1 Nay, 
in tawdry Cloatbs. | Dol. To be fare, Mr. Slender hath parts. Wibly dit 
Nuick. AY, forſooth, Mr. Shallow, I am Sen. Marry, would I might be hanged f A co 
too young a widow ; much too young] Why, do you know, that I have had maten quotig 
to think of a ſecond huſband, love with me twice and once before now» f. It is 
Sbal. Not ſo, fair miſtreſs. If to wed be good, Del. In the country belike. 9 ahn, 1 \ 
the ſooner married ſtill the better ſped. My affi-| Sen. Yea, verily, there was Mrs, Anne Pig: And 
duities will make you ſooner forget your former] Windſor, would have given, I warrant ye» s me wi 
ſpouſe. | than I wot of, to be married to me. e King's 
Quick. Your acidities, indeed, are very great,, Dol. And you would not have her, & By in 
Mr. Shallow. But you are too preſſirg: I cannot] Slen. Yes, I would have had her then; bi favour 
ſo ſoon forget poor Quickly. What the govjeres| know not how, they cozened me, and brfeited 
have I ſaid! 7 { Afide, | to a great lubberly boy. tou no 
Sbal. Quickly I thought your huſband's name] Dol. To a boy! 3 

WS | Slen. Yes, la! but, for that trick, if e Pray, 
Quick. Ves, yes, and ſo it was; but I called him | marry any body again, I'll take care they don th, 
always Quickly, þecauſe he was ever ſo flow, He wear doe-ſkin breeches under their petticoats ; | f mere e 

died, poor man, of a flow melancholy, Always| I will. | | "ry? 
aſleep | night and day aſleep. | Dol. Ha! ha! ha! 5 Suppot 
S Hal. Hah ! addicted to ſomnolency. Slen. Nay, it was no ſuch laughing matter * Suppol 
Quick. Aye, ſo the doctors ſaid. He died of afl know of, | 5 * is ſo 
ſolemnity; and a ſolemn end, I warrant ye, he] Dol. Ha! ha! ha! : | throw th 
made of it. | Sen. Ecod, if you laugh ſo at me, dan Mpertj 
Sbal. He was too fat and corpulent perhaps; II you are, I'll go and tell my uncle; fo 1 will. I Thy ill 
am leanet. . | Dol. Go thy way, with Ged's bleGinp vert it 


Ll 


a. ————— —— 


FALSTAPF: 


vers it not for thy wealth, Dol Tearſbeet 

ing WL not follow thee. „„ 

ez NE In. Tavern is Eaftcheap. | 
Bnter Falſtaff, lau bing. 4 

Don Anticho del Piſtolol 2 a bombaſt rogue 


| | knew his hand-writing, the moment I ſaw 
But I have put a ſpoke into the wheel of his 
unte, Dame Urſula and her maid have given 
raſcals encouragement. If they bite, the 
airels will be hooked, : ; 
| Enter Francis, 5 
. Sir John, here is the hobbling friar, that 
deen ſo often to aſk for you. Shall I ſay you 
n home? Ds h 
Fol. Aye, let him in. What can the gouty 
han want with me? 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Friar, : 
. Peace be with you. Sir John, God fa 


d. Thank thee good father, What is your 
rence's will, | | 

„. I think thou doſt not know me, Sir John. 
indeed many years fince our perſonal inti- 
7; your way of life and min | 

. Were ſomething different, father, to be 
; and though I may haye ſeen you before, it is 
ig fince I have been at ſhrift, that I muſt crave 
pardon if I have totally forgot you. And yet 
reverence may be my ghoſtly father, for aught 
00 


*. 
. Fye, fye, Sir John, a man of your age and 


1 


ity. 

d. Hoh! if your buſineſs be to chide me, 1 
mine ears, © 

n. If you will not admit your wound to be 
't; how can you expect to be cured, Sir John. 
d, Cur'd ! *ſhlood ! I took thee for a prieſt, 
[ind thou art a ſurgeon. | 

i A ſpiritual one, Sir John 3 and ſuch as 
liſorder requires. 


on ſayſt thou? I am not given over by the 


a ſenciiFon: bodily yet, Who call in the divine till 
1 holly bare ſent out the doctor ? 

than . | know your caſe well, Sir John. It is 
ing in p leſs your body than your mind that is af- 


L Nay, like enough. I have indeed been 
ably diſpirited ever fince the king's corona- 
A confounded melancholy hangs upon me 
Lquotidian ague. | 
. It is that melancholy, and the cauſe of it, 
"in, I would remove. 
And how wouldſt thou remove it? By pro- 
$ me with a charge of horſe, and reſtoring me 
i King's favour. I know no other way. | 
By inducing thee to repent, and be reftor'd 
favour of the King of kings; which thou 
hrfeited by a diſſolute and abandoned life. 
Roy not think thou art in a ſtate of repro- 


| Pray, Friar, by what authority doſt thou 
jon thee to catechiſe me ? Doſt thou come 
ne e charity, or art thou employed by thy 


Suppeſe the former, Sir John, 

0 rose the former, father Friar, why then 

k is ſo ſtrong ip me, that I ſhould be tempt- 
zo thee headlong down ſtairs for thy cha- 


e impertinence. 


Doſt thou know my caſe then? A ſpiritual 
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of an habital rA every thing that is good · 
c 


But, 1 will not lay claim to greater merit than is 
my due. I am come by order of my lord chief 
juſtice ; who is ſo much your friend as to intereſt 
himſelf in your re formation. | 
Fal. My lord chief juſtice! that's another mat- 
ter, I cry thee mercy, reverend father. I find. 
thoy'rt not the man I took thee for. Your reve- 


| rence does me honour; and I profeſs I am much 


indebted to his lordſhi 
my ſoul's health. | 
Fri. You'll hear me then, Sir John. 


p's kind love and regard to 


Fal. Ves, Heav'n forbid 1 ſhould not-meahet - 


I aid was meant againſt thoſe officious zealots, who 


are ſo forward to pry into men's conſciences that will 


not bear the looking into. | , 
Fri. Sir John, we know yorr failings ; and ſha'l 


not put you to the trouble of auricular confeſſion at 


preſent. 

Fal. There, Friar, thou winn't my heart. 
Come fit thee down. Wilt drink a glaſs of ſack?. 

Fri. I never do, Sir John. 

Fal. I cry thee mercy, then. Here is to your 
reverence's health; and now, T'll tell thee hat 
I do proteſt, I fit me now upon the ſtool of repent- 
ance, and have been honeſtly deliberating, ſome 
time paſt, to change my courſe of life. I am bear- 
tily tir*'d of it. Indeed, I am, good father. 

Fri. I am glad to find thee in ſuch promiſing 


than to betake thyſelf, agreeable to his lordſhip's 
intentions, to ſome monaſtery, where thou wilt be 
ſecluded from temptations, and have all ſpiritual 


aſſi ſtance to encourage thee to mortify the deſires 


of the fleſh. 

Fal. Hold thee there, good father. Let me un- 
derftand thee. What! would his lordſhip make a 
monk of me! I muſt there beg his pardon, A 
monk ; and-to mortify the fleſh! For Heaven's 
ſake, good father, confider what a mortification 
indeed that muſt be to me, who have ſix times the 
quantity of any other man. If I muſt be included 
within the pale of the church, why not make a 
canon of me (not indeed a minor canon) but a pre- 
bendary, or a biſhop, now. Something might be. 
ſaid for either of theſe. But for a monk ! I know 
not any thing I am lefs fit for; unleſs indeed his 
lordſhip had meant to make a running footman of 
me. 

Fri. Nay, Sir John, his lordſhip will not uſe 
compulſion in this. He will not ſo far lay a re- 
ftraint on your inclinations. 1 : 

Fol. O, if ever I find myſelf that way inclin'd 
his lordſhip may depend on it I ſhall be as ready ag 
ever to follow my inclinations. But the leſſon of 
lean and ſallow abſtinence is very long and hard 
good father; I am not gotten half-way through che 
firſt chapter yet. . | 7 

Fri. Some Reps, however, Sir John, you-muſt 
take toward 2 more reputable way of life ; and thag 
ſpeedily too; otherwiſe you will be ftiipr of the 
honours of knighthood;z and the king's ſentence 
of baniſhment will be ftritly put in execution againſt 
you. et FD 

Fal. As to the matter of knighthood; onee 3 
knight and always a knight, you know. The 
king may make as many knights as he pleaſes; but 
he will not ſo eafily unmake them again. 
will not depend on the king's courtely, but on that 
of my followers, I am; notwithſtanding, very de- 


fixous to give his Jordſhip ſatisfaRtion ; and go aſa 


att it aet to be ſuppoſes the conſequence 


Ty i- manners, Sir John, aal de wen- — thee, on the honour of a ſoldlet, of the ſince · 


icy of wy repentance, 


% 


* 
— A ——ͤ— — 


diſpoſitions, and think thou couldſt not do better 


My tile 


"__: STAFF Pie 
rt. And vet this may be only. a. tranſitory. fit 


penitence, "owing to Jour late diſappointment, 
hat reaſon canſt thay, sive me to hope this ſtate 
of mind will continue? 


Fal. Why, father, whit. 12 am "Gortly going to. 90 


is an act, that has confin'd many a man to a frate | 
of repentance, which has continued. to the laſt hour 
of his life. 

Fri. This, Sir John, i is ſaying. ſomething. | Pray, 
what are you going to do? 


Fal. I have taken a reſolution, father, eee 


What doſt thou think now Ak is I have reſoly'd 
ypon | ? 4 
Bl i 
doubt. 
Fal. Nav, it may well be call'd ſo, I believe. |' 
1 am determin'd, good father, to marry- 
Fri. Call you that an act of penance, Sir John ? 
Is marriage a ſlate of mortification ? 
Fal. 1 with I my not find it ſo. | 
* Fri. Well, Sir John, martiage is a holy PAY F 
and in ſome Gegves I approve your reſolutios; ; but. 
in the eſtimation of the church, it is alſo an holy 
act, and ought not to be enter'd into unadviſedly, 
Your repe tance ſhould precede your receiving tae, 
benefit of that ſacrament. 
Fal. O, doubt not but I ſhall rep: nt me fonds 
ently er Cards, 

Fri. Ah! Sir John, Sir John, I fear me you are 
no true penitent: bur, however, it may be lawful 
to ſalve what cannot be efF-Qtually cured. I did not 
expect to make a convertat the firſt interview, 
thou rake? any meaſures that tend towards re for- 
mation, thou ſhait have my prayers and beſt a ſſi ſt- 
ance therein, Another time I will hold farther 

converſation with thee 

Fl. In the mean time, good father, let me 
ſtand fair in your report to my lord chief juſtice 
and his majeſty. 

Fri. Thou thalt ſtand fairer than I fear, thou de- 
ſerveſt. Farewel. f Exit Friar, 
SCENE V. Tavern ones, 

Falſtaff ſolus. 


F 


Fa!. Fare thee well, good father Friar, What an 
hypocritical puritan ? Would not drink ſack! Not 


with the ungodly, I ſuppoſe. But I am damnably 
raĩſtak en, if he be not indebted for that roſy coun- 
tenance and the. gout, to the n. qualities 
of old ſherris, | 
SCENE. VI. 
Exer Bardolph. 


Fal. Well, Pardolph, what news doſt thou bring? 


Bar. Marry, Sir john, I have juſt ſeen a fight 
that you would have chuckled at. 

Fal. And what is that? 

Bar. Why, Wi:ther * 
attired like dames of faſhion, and courted by Ju-“ 
tic? Shallow and Maſter Slender. For my own 
part, I'm out of the plot; but I find the contriv- 
ance is deep: the ſavires are caught. 
Nym are Genome at the bottom of it. 
all 1 can {earn 

Fat. Dar olvh, thoſe knaves would leave me, 
and ſet up for themſelves. The fquires are mine z 
a lawful prey, and frail not be fed upon without 
our are Learn more, and I will bethink me 
how to counters} the villainous machinations of 


theſe 1uragatcs. But, now, attend me forth. 
| [ Exeunt. 


That's 


CTELRHEC VT. 
Fer Urſula ond Briiiget, 


I. Now, Bridget, mark me well. That en 


of Sir John! 5 


Some commendable act of penance, no 5 


11 


If} 


 Behofd this blade. 


©] The gift of that renoun'd and peerleſs paragon 


nickly and Dol Tearſheet, 


Piſtol and 


Nar Spin! 7 1 n 7 will anon be 40 here, ; [&nave, 
/ 1 * . 24 : * : 


w ED D. 


e 

veſts that get 
And give pie m flattetfrig ella of 

: Brid. Doubt nat my cunning, 

ere while to ſet an e i nander * 
Urſ..A grannum's Heere idget, ut no 
A 's that, o ie en Eos Be 


hig Huh, 


uccels, 
Pre b 200. 


Meaſures the pavement yonger' l. Y 
Brid. Tis the don i be Feld, fs loſs of 
when you pleaſe, to ſeare nin, hence. ; . Tt 
CE cit Bri? xr pret 

Urſ. Nay, he {hall have Lon Tour” as we happ 


[Keen as he is, all honey is ndr meet. "a [fine 
SCENE Vin. bs 
Enter Piſtol. 
Pi Fair dame, I kiſs your. bands, f ge 
brief, 
Borne by the winged Mercuty, came to Rand; 
And ſends your ſlave to meet his amorous Joon 
| Ur. 1 fear, Sir, 1 have treſpaſs'd on the, bo 
Of maiden modeſty, to write ſo freely. 
What wil! the world ſay of this ſtrange demeanc 
Piſ. Breathes he the vital air will dare to ca 
ReficQtions baſe on Urſula's fair name ? 
J. Indeed, Signior Anticho, I have a wom 
timieity, and am apprehenſite my behaviour in 
particular will ſeem too light, - Affections 0 
peedy growth are blam'd, as weeds too raff 
thrive in true love's garden. 
Piſ. No general rule's without exception, Ja 
The object of your choice P. ſtolo s fame 
Will filence 21! that hear and Know his name, 
U-ſ. In that indeed I place my confidence: 
yet a ſtranger, in his wörthes approved, how 
noble in his native foil, is open to ſuſpicion. 
that your valbur, birth, or virfudus fame mei 
queſtion; but to leaſe. my phantaiy, and juftif 
conduct to the wotld,” 1 would know more, of 
high rant aid pedigree | (TSS is che blagin 


it's diftifiction ? at 
Pif. Prflolo wears his Scat up bpbrt his fword. 
The why ſteel ! is cu d 
Dr; 


With blood ef Infidels, Jews, Parks, and Moe 
Urſ. It hath a ſcurvy coat upon't indeed. 
Pip. True, lady, this no Eurnith' d Finſhory bl 
Ta'en by young cutlers from their ſtock in trad 
And in Moorftelds on holidays diſplay .— 
A ſoldier's weapon this, that bravely fell 
n Paleſtine on Satacens peli-mel!, 


** 


aſt pay 
de fort! 
under 
nrlet | 
unt an 
ould nc 
[Throw 
rf, Bri 
2 

grou 


ha, h. 
zift of 
omon! 


ö ning to 
if do no 
light of 
vith thi 
elf will 
get wil 
und goc 


zibbet 
ether ſn 
fata tra 


uſtaff '; 


Rhodomontado hight, the king of Arragon. 8 
Urſ. And hath Piſtolo's valour then been Enter Ju 
In Paieftine? That merit's great, I own. Ital, Tal 
Piſ. There by this ſword ſo many foes were ohn F 
That i is Was called the flaming ſword of Spain. maul! 
Putting up bis feier, 28 1 
Urf. Indeed! *Twere much a wariior te z len. And 
Who comes viQtorious from the Holy Land. [| $ me if 
j* " SCENE IX. e the th 
Enter Bridget in a Hurry. 0 my ba 
Brid. Good, _ gracious ! Madam ! Sir John u alway 
ſt aff- Mal. Dor 
Piſ. Ha! who? who ? what's that? Fa money, 
didſt thou ſay? del nay 
Urſ. No matter, Sir, you ſhall not hence * | have hi 
It is a quondam ſweetheart 3 whom for thee, . His 
I ſhall difmiſs with frowns, as thou ſhalt ſee- bow you 
Brid. Heav'ns, Madam! I would abt & Ca- 
world Sir John ſhould come in while the cf. w 
here. We ſhould have bloody doings 125 ay heir, 
Did not the knight, when he was here lat, 40 21 
plain of your indifference, and you mu en cod 
Four BEE lover? i i if mz 


_— —  — 


| of (26) By Styx, he'll know and foil me. 
Ts % Poh ! poh ! this gentleman fears him not, 
36. þ twenty ſuch. Don Piſtolo's ſword hath been 
"I; 2mong the moors. 
l. Moors! fack-a-day! what talk you of 
n) What are ſimple moors to ſuch a paramour 
. You know, Madam, he is deſperation at 
os of your ladyſhip's affection. 
Thou Miftreſs Abigal, art in the right 
ic pretenfions if the knight doth boaſt, 
happy man be's dole, ſay I, 
imo venuto il primo ſervito, | 
/, How's this, fignior ? Shall not a woman 
py age and faſhion make my own choice? And 
your honour thus deſert your fortuns, 
% Deſert my fortune! ha! why—=what—O, 


% Nay, nay, 1 claim protection from your 
inſt this rude intruder. [ſword 
% Furies [Pauſes.] Oh! I have it.— 

eh thou ſayſt = my ſword thou ſhalt com- 
inſt pagan recreant or Chriſtian knight, [mand 
forth, Toledo Draws.) Ha! what's this 
under vile! unfortunate miſtake! [1 ſee? 
nrlet hath equipp'd me with a foil, 
unt and batter'd foil, ſans point and temper : 
vid not parry ev'n a bulruſn; this! 

; [Throws azvay bis ſword, which Bridget picks up. 
n, la | Bridget, let's ſee | 
me Takes the ſword, and clapping the point to the 


wom 
hör in 
ons d 
> rahl 


ame. ground, bends it double. 

ace: Alas! *tis ſo, tis plain, 

„ how ba, ha, the flaming ſword of Spain | 

ion. gift of that renown'd and peerleſs paragon 
|"meaomontado hight, the King of Arragon ! 
juif [ Holding it up in deriſſon. 
re, of rig to Piſtol, 

laghn „ do not take my humour thus amiſs, 


light of heart; but nothing mean t'offend.— 


ord, With this paultry foil thou can'ft not fight, 
2y'd Nef will with't encounter this fame knight. 
Det will ſafe conduct thee to the gate. 
4 Me and good tidings ſpeedily await. [Exit Urſula. 
d. ö SS : 
bary bi Piſtol /ooking after her. 
in tra eidbet be my portion, if I trow, 
— ler ſhe means to jilt me now, or no; 
of fata trabunt Abigal, lead on, 
| ultaff's near, *tis time that I were gone. 
ragon [ Exeunt. 
gon. SCENE XI, A Street. 


been i Enter Juſtice Shallow and Maſter Slender. 
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eftate. [ Hide.) Aye, I'll carry him the challenge. 
Hey! here he comes, with his bottle<nos'd man, 

that pick'd my packet at Windſor, | 
SCENE Xil. Street continued. 

Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 

Sbal. Sir John! Sir John Falſtaff! 
Bar. Sir fob, Juſtice Shallow calls ye. 
Fal. What would the blade of ſpear-mint have 
with me ? 1 have done with him. | 
Shal. But I have not yet done with you, Sir 
John? 1 would firſt have my thouſand pound of 
you again. 


You muſt take me then in the humour, 
preſent ill-diſpos'd to your ſuit. 
Shal, Tut, Sir John. I have ſaid I will not 
| tamely put up this wrong. If I do, I ſhall be 
flouted and jib'd to death : I ſhall be purſued by 
the mockery of a whole hundred. 

Fal. Not unlikely, But, believe me, the more 
you buſtle in this buſineſs, the more you will ex- 
poſe yourſelf, The more you ſtir—you know the 
proverb, Maſter Shallow, it is a little homely, ſa 
let that paſs, Yet, let me adviſe thee; reſt con- 
tent. i 
Shal. Content! I am not content. I cannot be 
content. Nay, I will not be content, Give me 
back. the money, or I will have ſatisfaction of thee, 

Fal. Satisfaction, ſayſt thou? Why thou wilt 
not dare me to the combat, 

Shal. Such provocation would make a coward 
fight, Sir John. 

Fal. If it make thee fight, 1'll be ſworn it would: 
for I have ſeen thee trembling at the ſhaking of a 
wheat-ear. | TT 

Shal. To be bamboozled ! cheated ! laughed at! 

I will not put it up. By Heay'ns I will not put 
it up. 
. Fal. Well ſai, Maſter Shallow. Now I ſee 
there's mettle in thee. But ſurely thou would'ſt 
not.he the firſt to break the peace! thou, whoſe 
office it is to puniſh the breach of it. 

Sbal. Sir John, there are times and reaſons for 
all things, If you will neither give me my money 
nor gentleman's ſatisfaQion, I will have thee toſs d 
in a blanket for a poltroon as thou art. 

Fal. They muſt be tout carls, Maſter Shallow, 
that toſs me in a blanket. 

Sbal. Weil, well, we ſhall ſee—T'll parley with 
you no longer. Coufin Slender, don't ſtand fill 1, 
ſhall J, but give him the note. 

Slen. Aye, aye, if coz is kill'd, I ſhall have his 


1 am at 


n. tal. Take me — take me this letter, I ſay, to 49888 ; and ſo there's the challenge. 


were Hehn Falſtaff.— That is his ſuttling-bouſe, ] 
Spain. WF maul his cloak-bag of chitterlings with my 
p bir, as I may 

or 10 en. And will you fight him, couſin ? Well, 
and. | "it me if I carry the challenge. I never could 


, John 


Ut always ſet me a ſhuddering, 


t? Fa 


1 we his blood or my money. 

. en. His blood! O lud! O jud! Why, coufin 
17 „ you are enough to 

n J 


he cava 


1 70 
e laſt, 


| af 
My he 
© u I did you. | 
1, Ecod, that's true. 


the thoughts of cold iron. Even a key put 
1 my back for a bloody noſe, ugh—=ugh—ugh, 


dba. Don't tell me—if the law will not get me 
,noney, III be reveng'd of him. The tun- 
td knave ſhall not make ſuch a fool of me. 1 


1% Carry me this letter, I ſay, to Sir John 
What is it to you? If 1 am kill'd, you 
ir, and come in for my land and beaves. 


I 4id not think of 


i my couſin's kilfd, I come in for his me. The challenge is given to your honour. 
| a C 7 


\ Exeunt Shallow ard Slender. 
SCENE XIII. 
Falſtaff and Bardolph, 

Fal. A challenge! — By the Lord and it js a 
challenge. I am call'd upon here to meet him on 
Tower-hill incontinently at fingle rapier. Ho! 
what a turluru! In the name of common-ſenſe is 
the fool turn'd madman ? What means the imple 
tony by this? To get his money again? Does hr 
think by running me thro' the pericardum to be- 
come my heir at law? The fearſul ſtzg is at bay 
and become deſperate. , But let me ſee—what's 10 
be done here? 1 am in perſon too much of a knig hg 
to engage with fo little a ſquire. I have it.—-- 
Bardolph, I being your maſter and a knight, theu 
art by the laws of chivalry no lefs than a ſquire, 
Now, as I take it, this quarrel is properly thine: 
thou muſt meet Juſtice Shallow at fingle rapier. 


Fal. You would, M aſter Shallow! like enough! 


Bar. I, Sir John! He has no quarrel againſt 


f 
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Fal. True, but I tell thee my honour diſdains| 
to encounter a pitiful ſquire : thou muſt take my 
ſword and fight him. 
Bar. I ſhall only diſgrace your arms, Sir John, 
Fal. Go to, you will do well. He knows no- 
thing of the ſword; and ſhould he challenge thee 
at piſtols, put a charge into each barrel, and preſent 
thy noſe at him: he will never ſtand thy fire. 
Bar, Indeed, Sir John, I muſt be excus'd. 1 
never could fight in my life, unleſs there was 
ſomething to be got by it; a booty on the highway 
or ſo, | 
Fal. Why, 'tis for a thouſand pound, you rogue. 
Bar. And where's the money ? 
Fal. At my caſhier's. ; 
Ber, Well then, Sir John, why 
for it? 
Fal. Bardolph, thou art a coward ; but no matter. 
I have a thought: I will meet him myſelf. Go, 
fetch the buckler I fought with at Shrewſbury. 


| 


ſhould we fight 


Aan 


AT v. 
SCENE I. Teuver-hill. 
Enter Piſtol and Juſtice Shallow, ſtripped for the 


Combat. 
Piſ. D READ nought, brave ſquire, the 
knight's a coward rank. 
 6&bal. I am glad to hear that, and yet I would! 
had had a leſſon or two more, before I had en- 
counter'd him. 
Piſ. Bear thy point thus — ſa, ſa, friend Shal- 
low, ſa. 
Do thus, I ſay, and truſt Piſtolo's art. 
J to the buxom widow will relate 
This deed of prowels. | 
Sbal. I will eſſay; but ſome one comes this 
way; let us retire, and try that paſs again. 


[ Exeunt. 
II. 
Enter Dr. Caius and Man. 

Cai. Jack Rugby, follow me, Jack Rugby: 1 
ave hear dere is to be duel fought hereabouts, by 
and bye. If de parties be not killed outright, dey 
may vant aſſiſtance. Ve mult vach de opportu- 
nity, Jack Rugby. 

Rug. To prevent the gentlemen fighting, Sir— 

Cai.” To prevent their fighting! vat ave we to 
do wid dat? No, you fool, Jack: to take care of 
de vounded. Dat is my buſineſs, 

Nug. But how if the other ſhould run away? 

Cai. By gar let him run: he be no patient for 
me. - Come dis wav. 

SI. 
: Enter Falſtaff. 

Aha—aha What a vile miſt there is abroad 
to-day ! 1 cannot ſee a ſword's length before me. 
This muſt be the ſpot, But where is the adver- 
fary? 1 would not have him, methinks, loſt in 
the fog. Maſter Shallow! Maſter Shallow! 

AV. 
: Re-enter Shallow. 
Shal. Aye, 2ze, Sir John, here am J. 
Fal. Saints and good angels guard us! What is 
nis? 
Shal. Come, Sir John, draw, draw, 
Fal. It calls me by my name too! Jeſu Maria! 


' earth, Wat art thou ? Ouphe, fairy, ghoſt, hob- 


of Glouceſterſhire, Eſquire, juſtice of th 


mn mung * 
WEDD1NG. _ 
Shal. Come, Sir John, don't think to put 
from my purpoſe ; you know me very well, 1 
know Juſtice Shallow to his coſt. 
Fal. How ! can this thing be Robert Shand 
e peace a 
of the quorum? I took it for ſome ſtrolling | | 
eſcap'd out of purgatory, by all that's terrible. 
Sbal. Sir John, this mockery ſhall not ſuff 


thee 
for th 
repaid 
know 
broke 
parati 
Sha 


there 1 


vou. Fe ; 1 ny he 
Fal. Nay, it is true, as I am a finner, meu! 
Shal. Will you fight me, Sir John, or will il 7:7. 
not? 0 c Sha! 


Fal. Fight thee! When thou ſeeſt the princ 
eagle deſcend to encounter the tom-tit. Wh 
ſhall the lofty elephant wield his proboſcis agai 
a mite? Shall Sir John Falſtaff draw his mat 
ſword againſt ſuch a pig-widgeon as thou? 

Shal. What then did you come here for, 


nd m 
niece, 
Fal. 
(alloy 
ad her 
$hal, 


John? If you, would not be treated as a cow 7:/. 

lay down your target and draw, Shal, 
Fal. Lay down my target, ſay'ſt thou? s. BY 

would be fool then? Look ye, Maſter Sha ,. 

(fince ſhallow thou wilt be) if I fight, it muſt dd; | 

on equal terms. It is but equitable that my b 

ſhould be ſecur'd, when I engage with an unſ 

ſtantial form; a thing that has none, Doſtt 

think me ſuch a gooſe-cap as to lay open this WM (:;:5. 


round belly to the point of thy rapier, when th 
preſenteſt not a mark for me. It were as good 
pricking at a lottery, ten thouſand blanks tc 


prize, to make a thruſt at thee. It were ind ile n- 
more than a miracle to hit what, rhetorical, | w; 
ſpeaking, is impalpable. But come, if thou mW if th; 
fight with me, thou ſhalt not ſay I deal unf... 
by thee. To draw my ſword would be needle 
for hit thee I never ſhall. That's flat. Therefe 
toledo, reſt thou in thy ſcabbard. This is , 7. 
ward, [ Stands on bis defence with bis target. ] Ca fla 
thy point as thou wilt: if thou canſt not come i gui 
me before thou art weary, the money is mine; MW {2m -: 
thou doſt, and woundeſt me, I will then keep F 
to pay the ſurgeon. So, come on. m. A 
Shal. Sir John, you are a cowardly knave, ur ir 
I will kill you if I can. Pi. Ha 
[They fight. Mr. Shallow thruſts at Sir Jo t fortur 
20h receives bis point always on bis target 
Fal. Well ſaid, Maſter Shallow.—Bravo !-—TWF [ov:'s | 
again,—Sa—ſa. | wht co 
{Shallow breaks his ſword, and Falſtaff c «rites 
with bim, and ſeizes bim by the collar; kress 
which Shallow fails down on bis knees, ¶ reif u 
Falſtaff claps the target on bis bead. ed; 1 
Ha ! have I nabb'd you? You ſhould: have im. M 
pointed ſticklers, Mr. Shallow. What if I cut . e Kn 
throat now ? (Taking off the tan in 
Sbal. Sir John, my life is in your hands: . eye. 
you know you have wrong'd me. Un feig 
Fal. Well then, thy wrongs be forgotten; 1 abou 
on that condition, I give thee back thy forfeiin> ou 
life, 4 S C 
Shal. And I hope alſo you won't bear mal WW Fg; 
Sir Jobn, againſt me for the future. 
Fal. By the Lord, not I, I do admire thy m. 11. 
nanimity and valour. Why, thou art the un; : 
mirror of proweſs, and pink of ſquire enen ted thi 
ohn of Gaunt was a fool to thee, Were 1a® PE, and 
thou ſhouldſt, for this day's work, be made 2 kn\iF:'o)-. 
with all the honours of chivalry. Nay, © , Thoy 
Lady, I will take majeſty upon me, and k night M you ang 
myſelf, Riſe up Sir Robert Shallow, knight les as N 
the moſt horrible order of combatants aud IF": San 
derers of the fifth button, And now, Sir Rot mu 


It is no geceptio viſcs, In the name of Heav'n and 


Sobling or demon? E xorcife 16. — Pete: rer 


if thou doſt not think the title 


Ire beſtow © 


\ 


for the firſt time make reſtitution, Thou ſhalt be 
rpaid out of my wife's portion, For thou muſt 
ow I am this night to be married, and have 
oke into the round ſum to make handſome pre- 
urations for my nuptials. 
Sal. I give thee joy, Sir John; and as I find 
tere is ſtill ſo much honour in thee, I will open 
ny heart, and confeſs to thee, that both my ne- 
ne Slender and I are going to be married too. 
Fil. Aye! to whom, Maſter Shallow, to whom? 
Hal. I to the wealthy widow of Watling-ſtreet, 
ud my nephew Slender, to buxom Beatrice her 
iiece, of Bucklerſbury. 
Fil, Maſter Shallow, you are deceiv'd, Maſter 
Shallow. I will be a friend to thee, The widow 
a her niece are impoſtors. | | 
Shal, Impoſtors! 
Fal, Whores ! whores, Mafter Shallow ! 
Seal. How, the widow of Watling-ftreet, and 
ls. Beatrice of Bucklerſbury=—— | 
Fel. Go to, I mean thy widow— Give me thy 
ld; I will tell thee more as we paſs along. 


will 


princ 
Wh 
| agai 
mart 


for, 
.COWa 
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Shall 
; muſt 


my b [Exeunt. 
n unſ SCENT. F.-! 
Joſt t Enter Dr. Caius, and bis Man. 

this 1 C:izs. Dey ſhake hands Eh, morbleu ; dey be 
hen e race of cowards, Dat fat knight never once 
s good his rapier. By gar did we not get more by de 
aks ta lde de France, dan by de Engliſh courage, we 
e ind ed not get ſalt to our pottage, pardie. But, by 
etoricih | will charge them both for my attendance ; 
hou ml” if they no pay me, I will expoſe their no cou- 
unfair. Come along, Jack Rugby. LZæxeunt. 
needle SCENE Vh ; 
herets | Enter Piſtol. 

is is / The train takes fire, and all will ſoon be 
t.] C flame. | 

ome ie (quires are gull'd; and Dol and Quickly take 
mine ; mes of wealth. The corporal plotted well. 


— ker; Entry Nvm, who gives Piſtol a Letter. 


Vm. Aletter from Madam Urſula ; ſee if there's 


thee worth the thouſand pound I owe thee, I will | 


WEDDING. 19 
Enter a Number of Maſters; among the reft Piftol, © 
 Nymp Airs. Quickly and Doll. of F 
Re-enter Falſtaff, leading in Urſula, followed by 
ä 
Fal. Gentles, you're welcome. Vou ſee I come 
unmaſk'd among you. It were ſuperfluous for him 
to hide his face who could not be concealed for his 
belly. Could I maſk that indeed, I might paſs in 
diſguiſe. But come, begin the dance; I hope 
there will be yet concealment enough in this revelry 
to defeat the rogueries contrived in darkneſs, and 
bring them to light, £ | 7 
Piſ. [To Nym.] Nym, who are thoſe in purple 


4 


veſtments clad? 
| Nym. The two in green? 
Piſ. In robes of Tyrian dye. | E, 
Nym. By their garb they ſhould be the parties; 
let us accoſt them. The prieſt is ready without. 
We will be ſpeedy ; and, when ſped, return un- 
maſk'd to tantalize the knight. i 
[ They ge up to Quickly and Dol, and take th 


em 
out, £ 


A Danes 
Piſtol and Nym re-enter unmaſked. f 
Fal. Piſtol, how now? wherefore haſt doff d thy 
maſk ? : | 
Art thou the maſter of this feaſt ? or am I thine ?* 
Piſ. That is as fortune bids, and time ſhall ſhew, 
Smeo mount aloft, while others truckle low, 
Sir knight, no more your ancient and baſe tyke, 
Piſtol was born to wield the potent pike, | 
Fa!. Piſtol, thou art always in the clouds, Art 
thou drunk ? or haſt thou got a commiſſion ? 
Piſ. Gold honour buys, and Urſula hath ftore. 
Fal. How, raſcal! doſt thou mean to rob my 
wife? | . 
Nym. Thy wife | marry that were a good jeſt, 
ſee the humour runs well. 
Piſ. Not thine, but mine; proud Baſi liſco knight? 
Without, juſt married, waits thy quondam flame. 
Fal, To thee ? 
Piſ. To me, | 
Fal. Nym, What ſayſt thou? 
Nym, Marry, Sir John, that's the ſhort of it: 
and I myſelf was juſt now married to Mrs, Bridge 
her woman. 
Fal. [Turning to Urſuſa.] Say, my fair queen 
of Sheba, is this true? nay, gentles, all unmaſk, 
that we may ſee what faces are put on. 
Urſ. You, Sir John, can anſwer for me, | 
Brid, And you for me, Madam, Marry a cor- 
poral indeed! the fellows are drunk. 

. | Piſtol and Nym /ook at each other with confu- 
fion and aſtoniſhment ; during 4wbich time Mrs, 
Quickly and Dot Tearſheet enter unmaſked, 
and, paſſing by Piſtol and Nym, (who ſtart 
back wth freſb aſtoniſhment) go up to Juſtice' _ 
Shallow and Maſter Slender. , EM | 

Fal. How, now, you bare-fac'd trumpets ! what 


do you mean? This is no brothel ; play no gam- 
bols here, | N 


hinder my going to my huſband. 
protect me; my dear Mr. Shallow, 


Jo 


uick. Marry come up Sir ohn; you will not 
5 4 J Mr. Shallow will 
Dol. No, nor me neither, were he twenty Sir 
hn Falſtaffs. Sweet Mr. Slender. 

'_ Shel. Goody Quickly, looſe your hold I pray you 
I know you, Mrs. Quickly. | | 42 
Sen. Aye, and I know you too, Mrs. Dorothys 
Dol. O ho! do you fo? What, Sir John haih 


blown us; hath he? But no matter; he cannot 


unmarry us. 


nave, our in it. | 
% Ha! prize or blank ! I'll open it, and read 
Sir Jon fortune in the lottery-book of fate. 
; target ll. | [ Piſtol reads to bimſelf. 
o I' bright welkin, 'tis a golden prize. 
ht could withſtand the flaſh of piſtol's prime. 
Iſtaff 1 *rites us here the ſcorns the waſſe! knight, 
collar; N **< 15 to-day high revels at the globe: | 
tna, reif we meet we may in maſquerade 
. ze; I to the miſtreſs, you the maid. | 
| have Wn Marcy-trap, the humour is good; but how 
C 1 cut e know thenn ? 
the ta da purple garb, like nymphs, they'll be ar- 
ands: . yd; 
in feign'd voices ſpeak : the word is ſob ! 
ten; f about our own diſguiſes ſtraight : 
y forte ing outwits, and courage conquers, fate. 
1 SCENE VII. A Ball. room. 
ar mal Fataff, wich Shallow and Slender in Dominos; 
| their Maſks in their Hands. 4 
e thy mM. Marry, Sir Joho, thou haſt a pithy peri- 
t the em; this is a notable contrivance. I have 
: err20 "Od tlie parties as you directed to be drefled in 
re Ia and to meet us among the revellers here at 
de abi ob-. 
% by . Thou baſt done well, Maſter Shallow; and 
night M ju and your nephew are cloathed in the fame 
| knight . bras Nym and Piſtol.—.-ou ſhall ſee ſport, 
and e Shao %. But ſee, the maſkers come this 
Sir Rot | Mut go meet the bride. 
elo 


{Shallow and Slender put on their moſes. 


Quicke No, truly, that he can't. 


- . 


20 FA ILS T AF Fs 
Fal. Nor would 1: for ſince whores and rogues | 
have conſorted, I have never ſeen four better 
matched. 
Quick, I to wiſe Juſtice Shallow. 
Dol. And I to fooliſh Mr. Slender. 
Sbal. Not ſo, hoſteſs; keep your ge I pray 
gu. 
Slen. No, no, keep off, Dol, lone off, 
Qu ich. Plain Dol! do you bear that, Mrs. Slen- 
der:? 
Dol. And hoſteſs, truly! do you take that, Mrs. 
Shallow? 
Fal. Away — ye termagant jades; or I will de- 


moliſh your frippery.——There are your cuckolds. 


Piſtol, Nym, why ftand ye there like mutes ? Are 
you faſcinated at the fucceis of your mummery ? 
Or are you ruminating on the comforts of cuckol- 
dom by anticipation. Take hence your crooked 
ribe. 


[Piſtol and Nym go and take Quickly and Dol 
by the bard. 

Quick. What, has there 3 a trick, then, 
Played on us in theſe diſguiſes? Was 1 married to 
you, Piſtoi ? 

Piſ. Dame Quickly, thou art mine. The fates 
have croſs'd us. 

Fal. Nay, I'll be ſworn they have Joined you. 

Dol. And was I married to you, Nym ? | 

Nym. Even fo, Dol. 1 am heartily ſorry for it 
but luck hath turn'd tail upon us, that's the trick 
on'ꝰt. 


as "= 2 7 Ne 
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WE D DING. 2 1 
many huſbands before, that one more 45 eh Ke. 
no ſquares with Dol. Come, Mrs. 


good chear. Piſtol is better than 38 : bel 


* 


protect thee, by outſwaggering the ſwaggerems, > 


Piſ. Contented I, fince ſo the Fates been 
Soldier no more, a vifualler PII be; 
The martial ſword exchange for carving "knife, | 5 
And cut out viands for the means of life. _ 4 
No more in anger fight, but joyous dine, * 
And 'ſtead of drawing blood, draw ſparkling wines 
Nay, ſhould Sir John himſelf my ſervice lack 
At the Boar's Head, he'll find a glaſs of ſack,. 

Fal. But wilt thou put no lime in it, Piesg 

Piſ. No, by Falernian Bacchus, for my knight, 

Fal. Then will I be thy gueſt. Nay, by'r lady 
thou ſhalt for once be mine too. I will not brat 
off the thread of our quondam familiarity withl 
little grace as majeſty hath done. I do invite 
all, therefore, to ſupper with me. And if 
cannot laugh over the ſucceſs of your own con 
ances, be merry on the conſummation of wy aulþ 
tials. 

Come, ſpouſe, tho" long indeed hath been 

courting, 

We're not quite paſt the days of love and ſporting 

*Tis true, a younger bridegroom had you 25 

He might have been leſs prone to ſleep in 

Vet ev'n in autumn, ſome ſpring flowery 

grow, 3 
As there are lilies in September blow: 
Youth's wild oats ſown, tis ne'ertoo late tombs 


"= 


Dol. A very ſcuryy trick, indeed; but I had fo 


The worſt once paſt, the better ĩ is the end, 
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HEM: of Shakeſpeare” $ comp! iments! A card 
- & excuſe this evening's ener pri: r bard! 
Great hit preſum pe ion, to confeſs the truth. 
But, as be pleads the pages of bis youths 
Together with the magic“ of ber che: ms, 
Artra&ing him reſiſtieſs to ber arms; 
Theo ſomewhat by ſurprize, ſhe 1 . d, 
Tet, as mw actual Violence was offer 'd 
$be's vi ing, if the audience ld agree, 
For this one time to ſet th offender free, 
Mie women ſoon forgive, if not foi get, 
T he crimes our beauties make the men commit; 
Eſpecially wuhen once we're paſt oar prime, 
And Shakeſpear” s Muſe, like me, 's the worſe for time. 
For, tho fhe charm with fancy ever young, 
T bo" beaw'nly mufick davell upon ber tonrue, 
Lo many an artleſs ſmile and dimple ect, 
Which fat alluring on her wirgin che: T3: 
Beautics, that faded on the gager's eye, 
And te cold-cream of comment can ſupp'y. 
As for Wha? Mecrc'ry in the Pr; {ogue bol ye; 
Pray, let net that from clemency ⁊ci h ye. 
T hat Hermes ava, ed a lying blade, 
And prattis'd in impeſture, as bis trade; 
T be patron be, er cafſick lora dec eicet, 
Of cheats, Jof eſsaliuss; hig glers, . as, 
Befides — to te! yen a flage-rrich of cargo 
ut yeu"!l not ſpread theafecre! out of di 9 game 
* man Was no more Mercury, than 1 im 
Deen Hecuba, the wife of Trejan * 


* Phebus! He a Sed * None - more than be teuere great 
F car. a; ure you ett, 'Twwas Mr. Ded «© nam, 
* er from the & 1:50 ar "wy 6. am; * 05 30 Ws 531ith wen! to windicate 4 
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We'wve beathen gods of paſte- board, made to „ 
On bempen cords acroſs the 3 ty; e 
Thoſe canvas clouds, that dangle there above! | 
Inweleting the throne irſelf of Jove! * 
Tis tale fititious tco, the' told ſo glibs; 
For take it on my word, 'twas all a fb, * 
Old Fata in EM !—To my thinkings bs 
Lo great bis natural tendency to ferking, , 2 
That to the ſhades if be bad once deſcended, Ky 
To bring him back, net Atlas had pretended. "= 
Dromartich ſpritts ( at leaſt they tell me ſo) 
Deve!l nut with ſaints above, nor devils below! 
But, FL " d th imagination to engage, * 
Du-irg their ſhort-liv'd paſſage o er the flags, 
As were ideal characters e , | 
And land as cyphers mark'd on Na ture's VIE 
Ty genius given a delegated power 
To firm theſe tranſient beings of an Hour; 
Which, from this mimick wvorld, æubene er they gs 
Are free to range in fancy's pimlics: K 5 
A limbo large and broad; which in the ſcboslt 
Is8all'd by ſome the Paradiſe of Fools. 
Fere nature THERE, their preſervation 3 
Is purchas'd by no game offuciation 2 2 
The poaching þ fagiary alone denied 1 
A privilege, g granted to each bard le,; be 
Ito, tho' a cottages; to try bis till, 
May foot, or courſe, or bunt them dvs ot willy 
In his 5wn paddock may the ſt ray 's recetuty 
Ard ſcorn to aff a lordly owner's leawte ? 
N t that bat tere, the aathor of the pig. . 
By me begs lea ve ſubmiſſively to ſays 


4d f ended 119 k fa 
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